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Lately Publiſu d. Cubiouſl Printed in Two Pocket Volumes, 
„ Tbe- MUSICAL MISCELLANY: being a COLLECTION 
of CHOICE SONGS, fet to the VIOLIN and FLUTE, by 
the moſt Eminent MASTERS, — — N 4 
The Man that hath no Muſick in himſelf, 
And is not mov'd with Concord of ſweet Sounds; 
Is fic for Treaſons, Stratagems, and Spoils. Shakeſpear. 


Printed by and for J. Watts, at the Printing-Office in Wild-Court near 
Lincoln's- Inn - Fields, and Sold by the Bookſellers both of Town and | \ 


Country. 


Nov. 12, 1729. This Day was publiſh'd 
The THIRD ad FOURTH VOLUMES of 


„* The MUSICAL MISCELLANY; Being a Collection of 
CHOICE SONGS and LYRICK POEMS: With the BASSES 
to each Tune, and Tranſpoſed for the FI TE. By the moſt Eminent 


Maſters, 
| Musicx's the Cordial of a troubled Breaſt, 
The ſoſteſt Remedy that Grief can find; 

i The gentle Spell that Charms our Cares to Reſt, 

S And calms the ruffling Paſſions of the Mind. 


Printed by and for J. Watts, at the Printing-Office in Wild-Court nocd 
Lincola's-lnn Fields, and Sold by the Bookſellers both of Town and Country, 


(7 The FIFTH and SIXTH Volumes, which are defign'd to con- 
clude this COLLECTION, will go to the Preſs very ſpeedily ; there= | 
fore all GENTLEMEN and LADIES whoare willing to Contribute 
any NEW SONGS to this Collection, are detired to ſend em as ſoon as 
poſſible, directed tor John Watts, and Care will be taken to have em ſer 
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F to Muſick by the beſt MASTERS. 
N. B. Thoſe PIE CES which ge to'k ince the finiſhing the 
- THIRD and FOURTH ö Voges, tall We erſed in the FIFTH 


and -SIX TH, 


Jauuary 16, 1729. | 
In a few Days will be Publiſh d. beautifully Printed, with a Curious 
FRONTISPIECE Deſgr'd by Mr. John Vanderbank, and Engrav'd 
by Nr. Gerard Vandergucht, the Fifth Edition of 
#}+LETTERS of ABELARD and HELOISE. To which is 
prefix'd, A Particuiar Account of their Lives, Amours, end Misfortunes, 
extracted chiefly trom Monfieuer BAY LE. Tranſlated from the French, 


f by the late JOHN HUGHES, Eſq. Aud allo, ,  - | 
| The Fourth Edition of 5 a | | 
* * The FAIR CIRCASSIAN, a Dramatick Performance, done 1 
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8 His EXCELLENCY 


:IPHIET p 

8 

ne | | A 
EARL of CHESTERFIEL D 

E Ambaſſador Extraordinary to the 

. - STATES-GENERATL, &c, Sc. 

. My LORD, ib 


A 7 > HI L ST You are ter 
A Your ſelf in the Affairs, and 
. 8 for the Welfare of the Na- 
tion, and conſtantly atrend- 
82 . ES ing the Debates of the moſt 
Auguſt Aſſembly in the 

World; it will be look'd on, I fear, as the 
higheſt Impertinence, to attempt to divert 
Tour Lordihip's Thoughts from ſuch glorious 
Subjects, by intruding on You u with {ach an 
* 2 n 


DEDICATION. 


inſigtiificant Trifle as this: But in the vain 


Hopes that it may find ſome auſpicious 
Hout to entertain Your Lotdſhip in the 
Study, I humbly beg leave to lay it be- 
fore You. eo BEER Y 

And, indeed, an Attempt like this, to 
reſcue the Stage from thoſe mean and un- 
manly Repreſentations it has lately been 


employed in; To bring Common Senſe once 


mote in vogue, and to exhibit an Enter- 
tainment, which might be Diverting and 
Improving at the fame time, without one 
Sentence which can poſſibly be wreſted, ei- 
ther into Indecency or Profaneneſs, ſtands in 
need of ſo powerful a Patronage as Your 
Lordſhip's: Tho' I muſt confeſs, had not 
the Approbation of the rational and unpre- 
Judiced Part of the Town ſtampt ſome kind 
of Value on this Piece, I ſhou d not have 
preſum d to offer it to You: And were 
not Your Candour and Good. nature fo very 
well known, which I am confident will in- 
duce You to overlook and excuſe the Er- 
rors and Imperfections of it, I ſhou'd like- 
wiſe have been afraid ro ſubmit it to Your 
Peruſal. For Your Lordſhip is ſo well ac- 
quainted with Men and Manners, and fo 

ex- 
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exquiſite a Judge of every Character in Hu- 
mane Life, that there is no Chance for the 
leaſt Miſrepreſentation of em to paſs You 
unoblerv'd. | 3 

It is Your Lordſhip's diſtinguiſhing Cha- 
racteriſtick, that You are at once the 
greateſt Poet, and moſt conſummate Politi- 
cian; manifeſt Indications that You are fo 
happy as to Enjoy (Talents which are rarely 
known to unite in one Man) the fineſt Imagi- 
nation, join'd to the Moſt penetrating Judg- 
ment. I might here, my Lord, give both my 
ſelf and Reader the greateſt Satisfaction, if 
I would indulge the Inclination I have to 
enter a little farther into Your Lordſhip's 
Character; Bur as I am perſwaded there is 
nothing more Irkſome to You, than che men- 
tioning of thoſe ſhining Qualities which are 
ſo conſpicuous in Your Lordſhip, and have 
made You the Delight and Glory of Your 


: . own Country, and the Admitarion of eve 


other in which You have. appear'd, I ſhall give 
a Check to my Ambition, and trouble Your 
Lordſhip no farther than to ſubſcribe my (elf 


Your Lordfoip”s moſt Obedient 


and mot Humble Servant. 


TT BF — —k 


>R O LOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. WILKS. 


S crafty Lawyers, to acquire Applauſe, 
Try ev'ry Art to gain a doubiful Cauſe, 

- cg the Uſe of Words, and wreſs the Senſe of Laws : 
So Anthors try as many diff rent Ways, 
With artfal Prologues, to ſecure your Praiſe, 
One, with a ſoothing, ſupplicating Speech, 
Humbly ſubmits — aud won't preſume to teach; 
By powerful Fees of Flattery hopes to gain ye, 
Aud thinks with ſimooth-toug ud Brib'ry to retain ye. 
Another, bravely bids you bold Defiance, 
And ftrives, by Storm, to forte you to Compliance; 
Damns the whole Town, as ſenſeleſly confin'd 
To Foreign Fopp'ries —whilſt perverſely blind 
To all the great Improvements of the Mind. 


Ts ſuch mean Ways our Author ſcorns t'engage, 
To court your Favour, or defy your Rage : 
Nor impudeutly palms upon the Town 
His own coarſe Wares, by crying others down. 
He owns, each Land's with ſome Perfetinn bleſt ; 
Aud buaſts ſome Art peculiar from the reſt. 
To other Nations fingle Bleſſings fall; 
Tig Britain's Glory, ſhe enjoys em all. 
Her Native Fire with French Politeneſi grac'd, 
Rome's ancient Liberty, and modern Taſte. 
And, as her Fleets thro all the World are knows, 
Which make the Produd of each Soil her own, 
Her Brave, and Fair, encourage ev'ry Art, 
Nich ſmooth the Paſſions, or enlarge the Heart. 
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ROL OGUE. 


By Foreign Arts your Taſtes may be refiwd, 
But —— Senſe alone can feaſt a Britiſh Mind. 


With ſuch plain Fare our Author treats To-night, 
Aud hopes at once "twill Profit and Delight, 


From Oxford Cells be brings a Group of Fools, 
Unſhows beſore —— the Vermin of the Schools ; 
Not that he dares reflect the leaſt Diſgrace, 

Or hint a Satyr on that ſacred Place: 
A Place that's founded on the nobleſt Views, 
Parent of Arts, and Nurs ry of the Muſe : 


That's truly great and good —— but well you know, 


Iz richeſt Soils the rankeſt Poiſons grow ; 
At thoſe he ſtrites — nor has he miſs'd his Aim, 
If you reward his bold Attempt with Fame, 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Col. Tramere, a Gentleman of Fortune and | | 
Sobriety, in love with, and following Cle-b Mr. Mills. 3 


rinda. 


Gainleve, a young Fellow of ruined Fortune 
and diſſolute Life, follows Lady Science 
to Oxford, with a View of marrying her Mr. Wilks. 
for her Money, — but afterwards in Love 
with Victoria. 


Shamwell, an Iriſþ Fortune-Hunter,pretend- : [ 
ing to be a Lo: and following Clarinda. $ Mr. Bridgwater, 

Haughty, a Fellow of a College in 0 xford, 
an imperious, Pedantick, unmannerly Pe- Mr. Harpe 
dagogue; of a vile Life, and vicious Prin- r. . 
ciples —pretends Love to Lady Science. 


Conundrum, another Fellow of a College, 
a great Pretender to Learning, which he Mr. Gri 
places in Punning, Quibbling, and play- r. Griffin. 
ing on Words. | 


Ape-all, an Oxford Scholar, a trifling ridicu- 
lous Fop, affecting Dreſs and Lewdneſs, þ Mr. Cibber. 
and a Contemner of Learning. 


Vicechancellor of the Univerſity. Mr. Wm. Mills. 

wr pax by ather to Ape-all, a Country 2 Mr. Roberts. 

Timothy, Servant to Old Ape-all. Mr. Norris. 

Daſb, Drawer at a Tavern in Oxford. Mr. Oates. 
WOMEN. 


Lady Science, an old Lady, a great Preten- 
der to Learning and Philoſophy, which 


the places in uſing uncouth Words, and 
Terms of Art. 


Mrs. Porter. 


Vickoria, her Daughter, bred up in the Country. Mrs. Booth. 
Clarinda, her Neice, a Lady of Fortune. Mrs. 01dfield. 
Kitty, an Oxford Jilt. Miſs Raftor. 
Wife, to Haugbty. Mrs. Grace. 


Officers, Attendants, Cc. 
SCENE, OXFORD. 
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er IL SCENES 


SCENE Paradiſe Walks. 
Enter GAINLOV E, Repeating. 


On calm Philoſophy's exalted Seat; 


JI Whence we may learn what Joys from Wiſdom 
| flow, 


And ſee the Vanity of all below. 


Humph — I am apt to ſuſpect my Friend Lacretius wrote this 
with an empty Pocket; for I generally find. my Philoſophical 
Genius mounts in propottion to the Weight of my Purſe, as 
the Spirits in a Barometer do to that of the Air: And truly, I 
am more ſublimely given to-day, than I much care for; I fear 


all is not right below —— Let me ſee turning out bis Pockets] 
Hah ! a compleat Philoſopher, by Jove; my laſt Splendid Shil- 
ling ſhines on my Back —— However, there's ſome hopes For- 


tune may look on me now; for, like the World, it principally 
regards the Outſide of a Man, and is too ſhort-ſighted to exa- 
mine his Pocket, more than his Merit—— Well, with all due 
Reſpe& to my Mammy, — I do verily believe — I ama Son 
of a Whore I was certainly begot by ſome Star-gazer, 


Poet, 
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Pot, or ProjeQor, by my inheriting their Juſt Nothing- 
at- al 


Euter TRUMORE. 


Trumore ! Good-morrow. 

Tru. Gainlove! Why, what in the name of Magick has con- 
jur'd you abroad ſo early? I thought nothing but Love, reſt- 
leſs, wakeful Love 

Gain. Ay, ay, Love, Man — TI am in Love, that's all. 

Tru. Tis with the whole Feminine Gender then. 

Gain, Way fo? 

Tru. Becauſe you Free-livers can no more brook Confine- 
ment in your Amours, than Free-thinkers in their Principles; 
nor be brought to ſubſcribe to Matrimony, than they to the 
Thicty-Nine Articles — unleſs by the ſame Primum Mobile — 
Intereſt. 

Gain. Not ſo faſt, Sir; for *tis with Things, the perfect Re- 
verſe of Woman, that 'm in Love —- Nature and Regula- 
rity — What would you think if I ſhould turn Philoſopher, Ned? 

Tru. -— That your Brains were turn'd topſy-turvy, your 
Pockets in-fide out; and that you would ſpeedily be lodg'd ei- 
ther in the Mint, or Moor-Fields. | 

Gain. Say you ſo, Couſin Tom — then you and I ſhall be 
related; for I think there is no great Difference between a Phi- 
loſopher and a Lover; only the firſt is the more reaſonable Mad- 
man of the two: For *tis eaſier to diſcover the Longitude, 
than the Situation of a Woman's Heart — and their Inclina- 
tions vary ten times oftner than the Weather-glaſs. 


Tru. Ha, ha! but pr'ythee, how cam'ſt thou to ſtumble on 
Philoſophy ? | 
Gain. By ſtumbling into Oxford this beautiful Place, 
where all the Charms of Art and Nature conſpire, to entertain 
the Eye, and captivate the Heart. 


Tra. The Place it ſelf is really charming, but take it with 
the Company | 


Gain. Dis like a fine Nurſery, ſtock'd with Crabs. 

Tra. Right! for I have ſcarce met with a converſible 
Creature ſince I have been here —— their fine Gentlemen are aſ- 
ſuming Pedants, or auk ward Fops ; and their reigning Toaſts — 
Taylors Daughters, and College Bed makers. 


Gain, 


* 


1 
t- 


The HUM OURS of OxForD. 3 
Gain, A very pretty Corporation, truly — Why, how the 
Duce came we amongſt 'em? 

Tru. Without a Miracle, Charles — Gilded godly Intereſt 
charm'd thee, and plain villanous Love dragg'd me. You fol- 
low'd the wealthy Lady Science, and I her Neice, the beautiful 
Clarinaa. | 

Gain. And a hopeful Jaunt 'tis like to prove — For my Part, 
I am quite diſtanc'd ; my old Goddeſs expeQing much more De- 
votion, than ſhe could promiſe herſelf from my Atheiſtical No- 
tions of her Sex, has turn'd the Sun-ſhine of her Affections on 
a more Implicit Adorer — Haxghty, the Fellow of a College. 

Tru. And my young One (inſiſting on a higher Title and 
more ſplendid Equipage than I can make her Miſtreſs of, and 
being thoroughly acquainted with her own Merit, and the 
Strength of my Inclinations) treats me with ſo much ſpiteful 
Iudifference, and laughing Inſolence, that tho* I am never eaſy 
when I am trom her, yet I am more afraid to face her, than [ 
ſhould a whole Regiment of Pruſſian Grenadiers. 

Gain. I confeſs, Ned, I have often ſhook my Sides, to ſee 
how dexterouſly ſhe has humbled that warlike Coumenance of 
thine, 'till thou haſt look'd more like a Penſioner of Chelſea- 
Hoſpital, than a Colonel of the Guards; and could'ſt be known 
to be an Officer, like the reſt- of thy Brethren, by nothing but 
thy Cockade, Ha, ha! 

Tra. And thou art as malicious as ſno ———S'Death! tis a 
ſweet Life I lead, between my Miſtreſs and Friend; one, like 
an unmerciful Rider, is continually ſpurring me *till 1 am gall'd; 
and t'other, like a buſy Fly, always playing on the Sore 
You are a Quotidian Ague to me, both together; ſhe is the Hot 
Fit, and thou the Cold one. 

Gain. Rather a double Poiſon, where the Force of one pre- 
vents the Miſchief of the other. 

Tru. So at beſt the Remedy's as bad as the Diſeaſe, — Bae 
pray, can you inform me what unaccountable Wim brought 
her to this Place? 

Gain. No Whim of hets, for the was utterly averſe to it —« 
but you know what a Pretender my old Lady is to Learning and 
Philoſophy; and one Evening, becauſe I could not give her a 
ſatisfactoty Account of all the different Seats from Socrates 
to Whifton, the reſoly'd for Oxfor4 the next Morning, with her 
B 2 whole - 
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whole Family, that ſhe might be within the Pales of Coy 
and at the Fountain-head of Erudition. 

Tra. Ha, ha! pt'ythee, how could'ſt thou dream, Charles, 
of ſuch an old Female Book-worm ? 

Gain. O t was a golden Dream, Sir --— of Fifty Thouſand 
Pounds hid in an old Wall — —I could bear with the Rubbiſh, 
to come at the Coin. 

Tru. And would'ſt thou really marry ſuch a School Syſtem 
of crabbed Words, and crooked Figures; ſuch a muſty Ariſtotle 
in rough Calf? 

Gain. Rather than go to Goal. 

Tru. Troth, I think that would be making thy own Mittei- 


mus, and confining thy ſelf to a Dungeon for Life. 


Gain. You are miſtaken, Sir, I would have made her Mitti- 
mus, if I could once have got her. 

Tru. As how, pray? 
Cain. Why, pack'd her, with a Cart-load of old Books, and 
her Lap-dog for a Bed-fellow, into the Country — chain'd her 
up to a Shelf in the Study, amongſt the reſt of the Dead, and 
there left her to meditate on the other World —— whilſt I en- 


joy'd my ſelf all the Pleaſures of this, which her Money could 
procure. | 


Tre. A very rational Scheme, I confeſs. 

Gain. Look you, Ned, if you can ſhew me one of the Sex 
who has Wit and Beauty, without Ill- nature and Vanity; Free- 
dom without Wantonnefs, and Modeſty without Pride or Af- 
fectation, I'll marry her without a Farthing —— purely for a 
Curioſity. But as I believe from my Soul there is no ſuch 
Creatute in Being; could 1 meet with a Fortune to pay my Debts, 
and maintain me in the Luxury and Magnificence of the Bean- 
Monde; if the Poſſeſſor of it was an old Beldam, as ugly and 
IIl-natur'd as a Witch, I would careſs her with all the Ecſtacy— 

Tra. — That a Jilt does her Cully, while ſhe is pick ing his 
Pockets ——--for the Morality of the thing is pretty much the 
ſame. 

Gain. Truly, Ned, I can't find out the Morality of being 
ſtarv'd ; and 11 ſooner ſend my Principles a begging, than g0 
my ſelf, 


Tru. I don't queſtion it in the leaſt — they are beggarly Prin- 


ciples indeed, that would let a Man ſtarve, Charles. 
| | Gain, 
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Gain. And ſomething like that muſt be my Caſe ſhortly, if 

I can't meet with ſome Pennyworth or other; for the little 

Bank I had when I firſt turn'd Prodigal, is quite exhauſted. 
Tra. Then you muſt turn Author, my Friend, and write. 


Why, thou halt a Spring of Wit ſufficient to 

Gain. To what? -— $S'Life! don't you know 'tis the Nature 
of Springs to be dry in the Summer, when there is moſt Occa- 
ſion for em? And ſo one's Wits, the Duce take em, like true 
Friends, always forſake a Man in his Neceſſity; when once 
they ceaſe to be repleniſh'd with the generous Showers of Cham- 


| paign and Burgundy — they'll flow no longer. 


Tru. Nay then, I ſee no other Way you have left, but to re- 
turn very penitently to the old Gentleman, perſwade him to 
forget all that's paſt, and part with the Key of his Strong Box. 

Cain. | might as ſoon perſuade him to part with his Soul; he 
that could uſe me ſo ill, out of Partiality to a half - witted 
younger Brother, as to make me reſolve to ſeek my Fortune on 
the bare Strength of Five Hundred Pounds, would have little 
to ſay to me, now that's ſpent. Befides, he would no 
more know my Perſon, than Name: For the Space of Ten 
Years has alter'd the firſt, as much as my own Fancy has 
the laſt. 

Tra. Ten Years! why, thou haſt not liv'd all this time on 
Five Hundred Pounds ? 

Gain. No, indeed; thanks to good Friends. 

Tra. A needy Stranger, and meet with Friends! - Pr'ythee, 
who are they ? or whence came they ? 

Gain, O, they are Lilliputians, Sir! for you ſee I can carry 
'em in my Pocket. [ Takes out Dice, and rattles them. 

Tru. Ha, ha! So I find the only way of being ſure of Friends, 
is to keep *em in one's Pocket, 

Gain. True, Ned ——— but even theſe fail me now; for a 
Man muſt not expect to win, who has nothing to loſe But 
who comes here ? 

Tru. A true Repreſentative of Elder Brothers, and Oxford 
Scholars. 

Gain. That's to ſay, a Fool by Birth, and Rake by Educa- 
tion. 

Tra. To which (that the Piece might be nich he has added 
4 — of Impudence, with an Appendix of Modern Fop- 
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pery; and is come out a little Abridgment of the Follies of 
the Age, and a compleat Burleſque on Wit and Faſhion. 

Gain. Is not his Name Ape-all? 

Tru. The ſame — you muſt have ſeen him at Lady Sei- 
ence's Lodgings, for he is making vigorous Adcreſles to her 
Danghter Vickoria. 

Gain. Ay, theſe keen-fet Oxford Blades will ſcramble for a 
freſh Country Girl, like Aldermen at a City Feaſt for the firſt 
Cut of a Venifon-Paſty — but doth ſhe encourage him? 

Tru. Only to laugh at him —— for ſhe ſeems to me to be a 
young Lady of very good Senſe, and much better acquainted 
with the World, than could be expeQed from one of a Country 
Education. 

Gain. I confeſs ſhe has ſomething both in her Perſon and 
Temper, that takes me more than moſt I have met with. 

Tru. Have a care, Charles — you muſt not think of her, 
unleſs you can live on Beauty; for ſhe has nothing in her own 
diſpoſal, but her Perſon. 

Gain. And troth I am not Canibal enough to feed upon that. 


Enter APE- ALL. 


Ape. Gentlemen, good-morrow — Col. Tramore , how 
d'ye, my Dear? — Sir, your very humble Servant — methinks, 
my Friends, we are got ſtroling about at ſtrange unfaſhionable 
Hours this Morning — for People of Diſtinction — for rivett 
me if I had been a-bed above five Seconds, hefore the Bell 
with its plaguy Jingle roufed me to Prayers again — I'gad 
one might as well be Prentice to a Chimney-Sweeper, as live 
in one of theſe Pedantick Colleges. Don't yon think it a 
moſt barbarous thing now, to be forc'd to go to Church, when 
Gentlemen of Wit and Pleaſure ought to be going to Bed ? 

Tra. Tis a great Grievance, I confeſs —— but I thought 
you fine Gentlemen had generally made Conſcience of ſtaying 
away. 

Ape. Yes, Sir, we do make Conſcience of it; but then we 
have a Company of formal old ſurly Fellows who take plea- 
ſure in making one act contrary to ones Conſcience — and 
tho? for their own parts they never ſee the Infide of a Chappel 
throughout the Year, yet if one of us miſs but two Mornings 
in a Week, they'll ſet one a plaguy Greek Impoſition todo — 


that 


— 
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that ne'er a one of them can read when 'tis done. And 


ſo i'gad I write it in French, for they don't know one from 


7 other. 


Tra. Nay, there you are even with them. 
Ape. Ay, ay, let me alone; I deal with them, I warrant you, 


They hate ſuch Fellows as me, Man, I ſtick to their Buffs 
i'gad ——O they are fad Brutes, Sir — your Fellows of 
Colleges area parcel of Sad, Muzzy, Humdrum, Lazy, Igno- 


rant old Caterpillars. 
Tru. How! Ignorant, Mr, Ape-all! I thought they muſt be 


Men of Learning. 


Ape. That's merry, indeed — no Sir, no more than Officers 
muſt be Men of Courage i'gad | beg Pardon, my Dear — 


that was very good, ha, ha — you don't take it ill, Colonel — 
I could not help it, ſplit me—— my Fancy was on fire, and 


ſo it ſlipt from my Tongue, like Spittle from a hot Icon. 
Gain. [ aſide.) What a pert Coxcomb it is 
Ape. Learning, quotha—— no, no, if ever a Man of com- 


| mon Senſe get amongſt them —— they have him expell'd for a 


Heretick. 

Gain. How ? 

Ape. Ay, ay — Why they have threatned as a to me 
before now, Man 

Tru. Nay, then *tis clear againſt 'em —— but come, let us 
know now, Mr. Ape-all, how your Amour goes on with pretty 
Cictoria? 

Ape. O ſwimmingly — ſwimmingly, Sir — a fair Wind 


3 from that Corner. 


Gain, What, bound for the Port of Wedlock, Sir ? | 
Ape. No, no, no, no, Sir, I only uſe her as a Pleaſure-Boat 


to dabble about ths Stream with ; purely for a paſſo Tempo, 


of ſo; O Lard, Sir, I have been at Londen, and know more of 
the World than to make Love to a Woman I intend to Marry 
only it diverts the Spleen to talk to a Girl ſometimes, you 
know — and *tis ſuch a Comedy, when one Gallants them to 
College, to ſce all the young Fellows froze with Envy, ſtand 
Centinel in their Niches, like the Figures of the Kings round 
the Royal Exchange. And the old Dons, who would take no 
more notice of one at another time, than a Biſhop. of a Coup» 
try Curate, will come cringing Cap in hand, to offer. to mw 
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the Ladies the Curioſities of the College — when the Doce 
knows they only want to be nibbling. 

Tru. But you can't make us believe that you have no pores 
Intention in following Victoria ſo cloſe, than this — come, 
confeſs. 


Ape. Why truly J muſt own J have ſome farther Intention, 


know — to lie with every pretty Girl that comes to Town. 
Tru. Very modeſtly reſolv'd, on my word. 


Ape. Why Modeſtly — why ſo much of your Modeſty 
now? 


Gain. O, you muſt not mind kim — he is one of your baſh- 4 
ful Fellows, that approaches a Woman with as much Reve- 
rence as he would an Angel ; and courts his Miſtreſs out of 


Plutarch's Morals. 


Ape. Caſide.] Plutarch's Morals ! that muſt be ſome Bawdy 
Book that I have not ſeen — Well, well, you may talk of 


your Modeſty, Colonel; but by Je I'll do it. 


Tru. What, whether they will or no? 


Ape. Hey — whether they will or no — what a Queſtion 1 
that is now — hang me if I know how to anſwer bim — will- 
"why, do you think there is any fear of that? 


Tra. Nay, I don't know. 


Ape. No, no more you don't indeed — you know nothing | 


of the matter, I find that —— for let me tell you, I never met 


a Woman yet, but [ could bring her on her Knees — you 1 


underſtand me, Sir ? 
Gain. Ay, ay. 
Ape. And when once you get them to their Intreaties, *tis 


over with 'em, i'gad — tis as ſure a fign of a Woman's yield- 
ing, as a Captain's Prayers at Sea is of the Ship's ſinking— 


but I had almoſt forgot to tell you the News, Colonel ; 
you have a Rival come to Town, do you know it? 

Tru. Not I: who is it? 

Ape. I can't tell that; but they ſay he is an 17: Lord, come 
to carry off your Miſtreſs Clarinda; but — hark — the Bell 
ſammons —— now mult I ſteak away to Chapel like a Pariſh 
Boy to fing Pſalms — no, it may ting tang *till Doomſday 
for me, I'll not do it. 

Cain. Now Heaven forbid. 


Ape, 
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Ape. No, no, my Dear, I underſtand more Manners than to 
leave my Friends to go to Church — no, tho? they Sconce me 
a Fortnight's Commons, Pll not do it. 

Gain. Ay, but you ſhall tho' O' my Word you'll give 
us a world of Uneaſineſs if you ſtay, 

Ape. Shall I indeed? — why that's friendly ſaid, very friendly 
faith; and therefore 'till I can return again, I am your moſt diſ- 
conſolate, obſequious, humble Servant. [ Exit Ape-all. 

Gain. A very promiling Plant this, and being rear'd in ſo 
fruitful a Soil, can't fail of coming to ſomething extraordi- 
nary but who can this Rival of yours be, Ned, that he 
talks of ? 

Tra. Shamwell, 1 ſuppoſe ; the fluttering Coxcomb that buz'd 
about her at Bath laſt Seaſon. 

Gain. Nay, then, Trumore, thou art a Man again. 

Tru. What do you mean? 

Gain. Why he is the moit likely Perſon in the World to do 
thee Service; for he has all the ſneering Malice, inſinuating 
Flattery, and knaviſh Cunning of his own Country; skulking 
under the pleaſing Mask of French Foppery, and affected good 
Humour in a word, he has the Skin of a Camelion, and 
the Poiſon of a Snake; andis an Exception tothe general Nu- 
tion, that Ireland produces no Venomous Creatures. 

Tru. And how will his being a Brute make me a Man? 

Gain. Why the Duce is in't, if with all theſe excellent Qua- 
lifications, he does not run away with thy Miſtreſs —— which 
is the only way to preyent her running away with thy Man- 
hood, 

Trn. Nay, he need do no more than ſhow her the Coronet 
on his Coach, and ſhell immediately ſtep into it — but ſee, 
we have him here. 


Enter SHAMWELL. 


Sham. Mr. Gainlove, I am your eternal Slaye —— what, 
Colonel Tramore too this is beyond what my utmoſt 
Hopes could flatter me with, to erabrace the two deareſt Friends 
I have in the World at my coming to Oxford.—| afide.] Tho? 
hang me if ever I was more concern'd in my Life ſor the 
fight of that Blunderbuſs bodes me no good. 


Gain. 
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Gain. We had leſs Reaſon to expect the Happineſs of your 
Lordſhip's entertaining Company in this dull Place. 

Sham. Why truly, Charles, theſe irregular Excurſions are 
not uſual to me, and "twas with extream difficulty I got W. 
now. 

Tru. I preſume your Lordſhip is at the Head of Affairs then. 
" Sham. Of the Ladies Affairs I am, Sir — but as to the Na- 
tional Affairs, who will may be at the Head of them for what 
I care — A Stateſman”! I would ſooner be a Steer's-man at the 
Helm of a Coal-Lighter in ſtormy Weather ; for there one has 
only Wind and Tide to ſtruggle with: but whoever is at the 
Helm of the Nation, tho' he out- buffet the Storm, has always 
a thouſand Sharks ready to devour him. 

Gain. Ay, ay, my Lord ; there's more Pleaſure in laying 
Schems to gain a fine Wothen, than to take a dirty Town; 
more Rapture i in ſigning Preliminaries on her Lips, than on a 
ſhrivePd peice of Parchment. 

Sham. Right, right, my dear Joy — Ay, I have put the 
finiſhing Hand to many of thoſe Treaties; there's not a Belle 
about Court, but has felt the effects of my Neguciations in 
that way 

Tre, But what has brought your Lordſhip ſo far out of your 
Sphere of Action, as this Place? 

Sham, Love, Ned — which is a powerful Attractive, you 
know. 

Tra. Love, my Lord! Shemuſt be ſome Angel, ſure, that 


could influence your Lordſhip ſo far, as to lay out on one Wo- 
man, what is ſufficient to make ſo many of the Sex happy. 


Sham, The fair Clarinda, Sir, has more Charms in my Eye, 
than the whole Creation of Beauties together. I think you have 
the Happineſs of being acquainted with the Lady, Sir? b 

Tru. Les, Sir, I have the Happineſs of being acquainted with 
her. —— [Aſide.] Sneering Rogue. 

Sham. Then pr'ythee do me the Favour to introduce me to 
her— for Pm in Love with her to Madneſs; and I am poſitive 
thy Recommendation will go a great way. — [ Afide.] Poor 
Puppy! ha, ha, he looks as filly as if he was Caſhired. 

Tru. I am the moſt improper Perſon in the World for a Gen- 
tleman-Uſher; beſides, one of your Lordſhip's Addreſs can 
never have occaſion for one. 


Sham, 
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Sham. You are quite out in your Opinion of me, indeed, Co- 


lonel; for I am one of the molt blundering Fellows in nature 
on ſach Occafions — but you are happy, Sir, in every Endow- 
ment that recommends a Man to the Ladies; an eaſy Aſſu- 
France, courtly Addreſs, foft Behaviour, brilliant Wit, and per- 
ſwaſive Eloquence.— [Aide] Ha, ha! I can't help laughing in 
© his Face. 


Tru. S'death, I ſhall certainly be provok'd to kick him. | Afide. 
Gain. I ſee Love has not abated any thing of your Lordſhip's 


9 uſual Pleaſantry. 


Sham. Why no, Charles — I know indeed there are a Com- 


4 pany of cloudy Mortals in the World, whom both Love and' 
Wine have a ſleepy Effe on; but they give a gayer Eclat to 
1 Men of a Bell Eſprit. 


Gain, That is, becauſe they never take more of either than 


Vill agree with their Conſtitutions, 


Sham. Do you think ſo, Charles? — What fay you, Ned? 
Tru. 1 ſay, my Lord, that the Fortune of a Woman being 


the principal Ingredient in the Compoſition of her Charms, 
> which attraQs the Inclinations of the prudent Lovers in this 
2 conſiderate Age, the ill Conſequences of too violent a Paſſion 
are by that means prevented but whether that be your Lord- 
2 ſhip's Caſe — 


Sham. O —— the fartheſt from it of any thing imaginable; 


for the Duce take me but I would marry Clarinda, if ſhe had 
nothing in the Creation but a Douglafs Shift and Flannel 
q U nder-Petticoat, 


Tru, Well ſaid, Teague! LAlide. 

Sham. Hang Fortune, I fay—Traſh—mere Dirt A fine Wo- 
man, if ſhe has not a Farthing, for me. 

Gain. If you are fo charitably inclin'd, my Lord, you may 


meet with fine Women enough, who will take you at your 


Word. 

Sham. Ay, Charles, but to have a Woman flap into one's 
Chops at the firſt Whiſtle, is loſing the Pleaſure of the Chaſe, 
by catching the Hare in her Form. 

Gain. Now I think, purſuin g a Woman for her Beauty, is 
following a Will o'wiſp for its Light; that leads you into a 
Ditch, and then leaves you in the Dark. 

Sham, Ha, ha! then you think a Woman's Charms are loſt, 
as ſoon as ſhe is married. Gain. 
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Gain. Yes, faith, to her Husband; as the Diverſions cf a 
Puppit-Show are to him who is behind the Curtain. 

Sham. Truth on't is, Matrimony generally proves an Extingui- 
ſher on our ſide; but as we admit'd them before, why, I think, 
it is the Womens turn afterwards to admire us. 

Tru. So that a Wife you think at leaſt may give a Man the 
ſame Pleaſure as his Glaſs. 

Sham. Ay, but *twould be a Glaſs I ſhou'd not chooſe often 
to look in; for I am afraid it would be apt to accuſtom one to 
frown, 

Tra. Then pray, my Lord, what View have you in marry- 
ing a fine Woman? | 

Sham. The ſame, Sir, that I ſhould in purchaſing a Race- 
Mare — purely for ſake of the Breed. But pt'ythee, won't the 
Ladies be on the Walks to-day ? 

Gain. They generally appear about this time; let us move on, 
and we may meet them. 

Sham. Alons dons — Ned 

Tru. I'll turn up the next Walk. Exit Trumore. 

Sham. | Aſide. | I believe indeed you don't much like the 
Company. 

[Exexut Shamwell and Gainlove. 


Enter Lady SCIENCE and CLARINDA. 


Sci. For ſhame, for ſhame, Neice, do not betray ſuch Imbe- 
eility in the judicial Faculty of your IntelleQs, as to rail at, 
and depreciate this celeſtial Nurſery of Literature; this Galaxy, 
as I may ſay, from whence are tranſplanted all the glorious Lu- 
minaries, that irradiate our Hemiſphere. 

Cla. They are all tranſplanted, I believe indeed, Aunt; on to 
me, tis the moſt diſmal Place I ever came nigh in all my Life 
— in a word, I hate it, and every Body in it. 

Sei. My Genius! ſure you know no Body in it then — Why, 
they are great Philoſophers — Men skill'd in the learned Scien- 
ces, Neice— who can tell the number of the Stars, their Gra- 
dations, Retrogradations, DireQions, and RetroſpeQions; can — 

Cla. — Tell Fortunes by Coffee-grounds I ſuppoſe, ha, ha! 

Sci. Well! I profeſs it grieves me to the very Center of my 
Heart, to think that I have any Mode of Relation to ſuch an 
empty Cilinder, ſuch an exhazſted Receiver Surely, we need 


n 
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no longer doubt the Exiſtence of a Vacuum; for the Skulls of 
the young Girls and Fops of this Age, are Demonſtrations ſuf- 
* ficient of it. 
Cl. What a lovely Age *twould be, Aunt, if all the pretty 
Gentlemen, and fine Ladies, were to turn Star-gazers and Phi- 
* lofuphers — to fee a Beau encompaſs'd with Teleſcopes and 
> Globes, inſtead of Looking-Glafles, and Peruke-Blocks; and 
| a Coquette with Exclid and Neuton on her Toilet, inſtead of 
® Waller and Congreve ; and ſttipt of all her Patches, to mark the 
” Planets in the Solar Syſtem, ha, ha! 
Fc. I find 'tis in vain, Neice, to talk to you; for I might as 
eaſily make the moſt erratick Comet deſcribe a regular Circle, 
as reduce you within the Sphere of Underſtanding. 
Cuba. Why truly, Aunt, there are ſome things in Natural Phi- 
2 loſophy I ſhould like well enough to underſtand ; but you can't 
teach 'em to me I think your Experimental Philoſophy is 
* reckon'd the belt, ha, ha! 
Sci. O Gemini! O Capricorn! — the Girl is certainly Lu- 
the 4 natick. 

Cl. Well. I have heard of one ſort of Philoſophers I ſhould 
have lik'd prodigiouſly. 


ove. 
Sci. What were their Opinions? — What did they hold? 
Cla. Why they held their Tongues, Aunt, ha, ha! 
nbe- Sci, O monſtrous! I can't bear to hear ſuch malignant Defa- 
| at, mation; but leave you as an Ignoramus of the firſt Magnitude, 
axy, © | [Exit Lady Science. 
Lu- Cla. Ha, ha! farewell, Lady Gimcrack, 
7 | Enter TRUMORE. 
ilfe Ty. Madam, good Morrow — the Buſineſs of your Toi- 
4 let's early over— or, like the Sun, you riſe in your full Glory — 
by, nor need the Arts Inferior Beauties uſe to make you Cap- 
en. ftivate the Hearts of all. 
ra- Cla. How is that! — pray let us have it again. 
— Tru. Madam? 
ha! Ca. I fay, pray repeat that, for methoughts 'twas vaſtly 
my pretty. 
an Tru. I ſay, 'tis a Miracle to ſee you on the Walks fo early, 
eed Madam. | 


Cla. Ay, but *tis no Miracle to ſee you here, — For early - 
or 
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or late, one is ſure to meet you — you are as great a Perſe- 1 


cution to one, as a City Dun. 
Tru. And you, Madam, like a true Court Lady ſend me as 


conſtantly away without ſo much as looking on my Bill, or 
hearing what 1 have to ſay. 4 

Cla. Say one Syllable that I han't heard fifty times already), 
and I'll be all Attention. But don't perpetually haunt me like 
a Death's Head, with Sighs and Groans; or like a dedicating 
Poet, with a fulſome Narrative of my Wit and Beauty, and the 
Lord knows what. I am very ſenſible, Sir, that I have Beauty, 
Wit, Fortune, and a thouſand Charms beſides — And what 
then? — 

Tru. Why then, Madam, ſince you are poſſeſs'd of ſuch a 
noble Treaſure, you ſhould generouſly make it a Bleſſing to the 
World; and not (as a Miſer does his Pelf) niggardly hoard it 
up for your own Contemplation. 

Cla. Indeed—and ſo you would really perſwade me to di- 
ſtridute my Favours, as I do my Farthings, to every impertinent 
Beggar?. 

Tru. No, Madam — 

Cla. What, you would modeſtly monopolize them all yourſelf 
perhaps — ay, that's it— Well,now I ſhall never endure you; 
for the Wretch that has fo much Vanity, to think he deſerves 
one before Marriage, will have the Confidence to think he 
ſhould govern one afterwards -— deteſtable ! pray, good, noble 


Colonel, do ſo much as favour me with a Scheme of the Au- 


thority you would be pleas'd to exerciſe over me, if ever I 
ſhould be ſo unfortunate as to fall under your Juriſdiction? 
Tru. I ſhould not preſume on any Authority, Madam, but 
fully confide in your own Diſcretion. 
Cla. O Colonel, Colonel! there is an infinite difference be- 
tween Lovers and Husbands — you are all Enthuſiaſts before 


Marriage, and Infidels after; you think us Deities, and adore 


us in Courtſhip; but as ſoon as you are let into the Secret, and 
find us nothing but ſimple Fleſh and Blood, you treat us as you 
would ſo many Impoſtors: And becauſe we are not the An- 
gels you imagined, think worſe of us than what we really are. 
Trau. And therefore you think it the ſafeſt way to keep us at 
a diſtance; and, like crafty Prieſts, brighten our Devotion, by 

blinding our Underſtanding. 
4 Cla. 
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Cla. Yes — for you are moſt of you ſuch High-fliers in 


* Love, that nothing but Myſteries will content you, and think 
every thing below your Regard, that is not above your Under- 
* ſtanding. 


Tru. Take care, Madam ; ſor at this Rate, you make the 


> weakeſt Heads have the warmeſt Hearts. 


Cla. O immenſely ! — for that Reaſon I am poſitively reſoly'd 


never to marry any one but a Fool with a Title — and there- 
fore, Colonel, fince you had ſo little Senſe as to commence 
Lover, if you can get a Ribband acroſs your Shoulders, with a 
” Hoi Soit at the end of it, I may begin to think your Addreſſes 
a little more reaſonable; but at preſent they are flat Preſump- 
tion — and ſo, Sir, I'll leave you to contider of it. [ Going. 


Tru. S'death! this Ulage is inſufferable. 
Cla. I turn'd back on purpoſe to acquaint you, Sir, that Ar- 


J ger of all things diſcompoſes the Confideration ha, ha! | Exit. 


Tru. Very well, Madam — if I longer ſuffer my ſelf to be 


2 thus abus'd, I ſhall richly deſerve it No, I am now deter- 
> mined to put an end to any farther Thoughts about her; and the 
better to accompliſh it, I'll ſet out for London within this half 
Hour; the moſt likely Remedy (if I have but Reſolution e- 
> novgh to go thro? with it) to conquer my Diſeaſe. 


For Time and Abſence feldom fail to prove 
Succeſsful Cures, for unſucceſsful Love. 


« [Exit. 


The End of the firſt ACT. 


ACT 
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CR SCENE L 
The SCENE Continues. 


Enter APE-ALL foppiſhly dreſt, without his Acade- 
mical Habit, Dancing and Singing, follow'd by a Ser- 
vant with a large Looking-Giaſs, and 'TI MOT HY 
with a Sword. 


APE-ALL. 


OL de rol — tol der rol | 3 
| Serv. Sit, Sir, ſhall you have any occaſion for the 


Glaſs, or may I carty it home again? 


Ape. What's that to you, Sir, whether I haye occafion for | 


it, or not — Suppoſe I have a mind to have it carry'd before me 
inſtead of a Mace? l am as great a Man as the Vice-Chan- 
cellor, Sir, and therefore [ll be as much diſtisguiſh'd — O ho! 


Timothy, give me my Sword —— | put, on his Sword. ]. and ſo 


honeſt old Ape-all is gone to the Devil at laſt — my ſurly 
old Dad is as ſtill as a potted Woodcock, hey! 

Tim. Ay, Sir. 

Ape. You ſaw him ſafe under Gtound then? 

Tim. Ten Foot deep, Sir — for I went with old Szrip- 
Corps the Sexton, to take off the Holland Shroud, they were 
fo fooliſh to bury him in, and there he lay as ſuug as a Mag- 
got in a Nutſnel. 


Ape. But that was dangerous the”, for the Air might have 


brought him to Life again. 

Tim. O Sir, we had a Remedy for that ; we wou'd let him 
tell no Tales again, I warrant you. 

Ape. Very well — then here's Something for your good 
News —— and you, Sir, do me the Favour to ſet down the 
Glaſs — | Going to the Glaſs, and ſurveying hinſcl{.] And now, 
dear Mr. Ape-all, I wiſh you Joy of your good Fortune 

with 


_ 
* 
L\ 


you would I 


'F Matches have I refus'd on your Account? _ 
Mr. Rakewell of Queens, Beau Trifle of Chriſt-Church, Mr. Soak- 
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with all my Soul, Sir, — you look exquiſitely well on it, 
really Sir : — Such a Shape, Air, and Vivacity in your Aſpect, 
that you are irrefiſtible, by Fove, Sir, — you'll bear down all 
Oppoſition, with a Ver, Vids, Vici, foregad, Sir. — So, hey to 
Victoria for the firlt Aſſault. Going out, meets Kitty.] Ha! 
my Dear Kitty, how doſt do, Child? 3 

Kitty. Do — you ate not much concern'd how I do, or 
have been a whole Week without asking me 
the Queſtion. But I ſee what your boaſted Conſtancy is come 
to Victoria's your Idol now, Pagan. | 

Ape. Pr'ythee, Child, don't torment thy ſelf with filly Sur- 
miſes ; for I am more fond of thee than ever, by this ſweet 
Kiſs, my Dear. | 3 ; 

Kitty. Don't kiſs — nor dear me, for I can ſee thro? your 
baſe Hypocriſy, Sir How often have you ſwore by all that's 
binding you would marry none but me? and how many great 
there was 


pot of Maudlin; and mult I be forſaken at laſt for a ſuivelling 
Weſt-Country Bumpkin! | = | 

Ape, Why now, Kitty, can'ſt thou have the Vanity to think 
that Fopwood Ape-all, Eſq; of four Thouſand Pounds per 
Aunum, will marry a Tavern-Man's Daughter —— Tyad, 
Child, I ſhall never drink the Lees of Port, ſince I can lay 
claim to the firſt Run of Champaign, ha, ha! | 

Kitty. Then you have the Aſſurance to own your Perjury, 
have you, Sir? 

Ape. Pooh — Perjuty, Child ——I can't tell how. you 


2 might miſtake me iadeed but I never meant a ſerious Word, 
= as I hope to live. 


Kitty. Bot I have ſome Proniſes under your Hand, Sir, 


4 that will mean ſomething in the Opinion of a J adge and Jury, 
2 TI believe. 


Ade. Ay, but I can match you there, Madam — for 11 


23 ſwear I could never write in my Life — which the Court 


won't think any thing extraordinary, in a Perſon of my Figure 


and Dreſs. 


Kitty. Is that your Conſcience? * 
Ape. Conſcience! ha, ha! Why Conſcience in Love, Child, 


is no more expected than at Cards; we are allow'd to re- 


C nounce, 
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nounce, if we take care to coneeal it — but, dear Kitty, let us 


talk of theſe matters another time, for at preſent my Head 


tuns on quite another thing. 
Kitty. Ay, you have a lovely whirligig Pate of your own. 
Ape. Why, would you have it, like a piece of Clock-work, 
always move the ſame Way, Kirry? 
Kitty. Come, come, Sir, this Jeſting won't do 
fire you will be ſerious. 
Ape. Why then ſeriouſ.y— 1 no farther Occaſion for 
you, Child — the only Reaſon of my giving you good Words 


I de- 


and ſo forth ——— was, that your Father might give me good 


Wine, and good Credit; but now my Eſtate is in my own 
Hands — you can be of no more Service to me, you know. 

Kitty. Very well — very well, Sir; — but you ſhall be of 
ſome more to me, or ['ll be hang'd; and ſo, Jack-pudding, look 
to your ſell. [Exit Kitty. 

Ape. O, your moſt humble Servant, Madam. — Hey there, you 
Fellow —— run and get me a Chair inſtantly. 

Serv. A Chair, Sit! —— there was never any ſuch thing 
kept in this Place. 

Ape. Hey —— I hai ſorgot that indeed — I have a ſad 
treacherous Memory, that's the truth on't; but tis a Misfortune 
incident to People of our Capacity —- this Wit is a plaguy 
incroaching ' Quality — it always kicks poor Memory out of 
Doors — but d'ye hear order one to be made for me 
directly; for *tis an intolerable Slavery to walk, like an Exciſe- 
man, from one end of this Beaſtly Town to the other. | Exc. 


Enter CLARINDA and VICT ORIA. 


Clar. And fo, Victoria ——ha, ha! — pray go on, Child. 

Vick. You are very pleaſant on our Weſt-Country way of 
living, my Dear. 

Clar. Living! — Breathing, you mean — to be coop'd up in 
an old melancholy Cottage like a Pullet in a Pen, with nothing 
to do but to Feed—to rife in a Morning becaiſe*tis Light; and 
go to Bed at Night, becauſe you have no where elſe to go; to 
have no Diverſion but raifing Pies, and reading Weekly Jour- 
nals — not a Soul to converſe with, but an old Grannum, 
who is continually making you wiſh to enjoy the Pleaſures of 
Life, by rolling againſt em — nor A Creature to viſit but 

the 
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the Vicar's Wife, who entertains you with a ſurfeiting relation 
of the pretty Tricks of Facky and Jenny or.a Hiſtory of 
the Cures ſhe has made on Kib'd Heels, and Scalded Shins — 
oh monſtrous ! ha, ha : 

Vit. Very pictureſque,on my Word — but pray, Madam; 
what may you call Living? 

Clar. Jaſt the reverſe of t'other, my Dear "tis torove 
without Reſtraint, and converſe with whom one pleaſe 
tO be firſt in every Faſhion, and the moſt diſtinguiſh'd in every 
publick Place — to be follow'd, and fought for by the Men— 
envy'd, and combin'd againſt by the Women-— in a word, 
'tis to go where one will, ſay what one will, have what one 
will, and do what one will —— whilſt a Revolution of Plea- 
ſures, not Hours, is the meaſure of our Time —— and when 
one Circle's compleat to take a Nap, and begin a new 
one. | | 

Vict. And of what Particulars is this Round of Delight com- 
pos'd? pray let's hear a few of 'em? 

Clar. Of Things, my Dear, that you never dream'd of in 
the Country -— The Toilet, the Tea-Table, the Park for the 
Day; — and for the Evening, that Noon of Pleaſure — Opera's; 
Maſquerades, Aſſemblies, China-Houſes, Play-Houſes, and — 
oh! my Head ſwims with the very Thoughts of 'em. 

Vict. I do think indeed that moſt People have giddy Heads, 
who plunge into ſuch a Torrent of Extravagances. 

Clar. Ay, Child, that's only the Prejudice of your Education — 
theſe fine RefleQions, my Dear, are a fign you have convers'd 
more with the Dead, than the Living. 

Vic. I muſt confeſs, I am very little acquainted with the 
Gaieties of the Age; my provident Mama took care to pre- 
vent that, by ſending me ſo young from the Town 

Clar. Well, I admire how one of your Genius and Spirit 
can ſubmit to be ſo buried to all the Sweets of it: 

Vict. Which way can I remedy my ſelf ? 

Clar. Break Goal, and marry any young Fellow that will run 
away with you. 

Vit. Ay, my Dear ! — but I am afraid that would be only 
going from Newgate to Bedlam tor I never heard that 
the high Road to Freedom lay thto' the Land of Matrimony. 
Car. You are infinitely miſtaken — for if a Woman hos 

C2 the 


_ p = "en 
- — - 
- I PINTS . «oa - o 
e . 
. . e TIF CORE AED oo wo re mn 1 
— 1 
— — — — —. —— 
— 


— 2 


2 2 . 
_ 
N „ nn Tae 
n - 4 
_ 8 9 
— — 
— — 
. 


20 The HUMOURs of OXFORD. 
the good Breeding not to care an Ace for her Hasband, and 


the good Contrivance to be Miſtreſs of his Purſe, the bas 


both the Power and Opportunity of taſting all the Joys of 


Life, in a more unlimited degree than when ſingle. "Fherefore 


now you are a little at large, make the beſt uſe of your Fime. 

Viet. But how, my good T'utoreſs ? > For I can't fay Ves, be- 
fore Lam ask'd. 

" Clar. What ſhould you think of Mr. Gainlove? I have ob- 
ſerv'd that you both feem. very well pleayd with one'another's 
Company — and I am no Conjuror if thoſe Eyes of yours: 
have not done ſome Execution there. 

Vict. | Aſide.) If you were à Conjuror, you would know 
where his had done ſome. —- He is a good agreeable young 
Fellow, but you know he declares againſt the Chains of Wed- 


lock, unleſs they are double-gilt — and my Fortone being 


out of my own Diſpoſal, he'll ſcarce care to truſt to my La- 
dy's Bounty. 

Clar. Then there's your profeſt Admirer, Mr, Ape-all. 

Vit. Oh hideous ! 

.Clar. Hideous, do you ſay ? =— why he has all the Qualifica« 
tions requiſite to make a compleat Husband. 

Vict. You can't think ſo. 

Clar. Indeed I do—— for he is Rich, ſo you won't want a 
Purſe to provide for your Pleaſures — à Fool, which makes 
you ſecure in them —a Fop, and conſequently. too great an 
Admirer of himſelf, to ſuffer any Unealineſs from other Peo- 
ple's admiring you — ſo you may enjoy your tender Incli- 
nations unmoleſted. | | 

Vict. But my Notions of Life don't quite tally with the 
prevailing. Opinions of the World —— I am ſo unfaſhionable 
as to think, that by marrying. a Man, I diſtinguiſh him from the 
relt of his Sex, to contratt the moſt intimate Friendfhip with— 

To make the pleaſing, Partner of my Fortune, 
And a beloy'd Companion for Life. 

Clar. Ha, ha! mere Poetry, perfect Blank Verſe — Com- 
panion for Life! You have a mighty odd Notion of Life, I 
find, Child — why, a Husband now- a. days is the only. Per- 
ſon that never can be ones Companion for Life. 

Vict. That's ſtrange indeed! 

Clar. But as true— for afier the firſt TER tis the moſt 


unfaſhionable 
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7 uafafhionable thing in the World, either to eat, drink, or lie 
_ together and if ever you happen unfortunately to be alone 
K with one another —— why he pares his Nails, and you play 
+ with the Monkey. 

Vid. A very comfortable Deſeription of Matrimony ——— 
. but ſee, here comes my Mother, gallanted by Mr. Hang by 
Im afraid the likes the State fo well, that ſhe won't be long 
hy - out of it. | 

.. © Clar. And what a delightful Creature ſhe has pitched on! — 
a who makes as merty a figure for a Lover, as a Lord Mayor 


would for a Maſter of the Ceremonies. 
Enter HAUGHTY ad Lady SCIENCE, 


* 

a F Haug h. Where is this evil Speaker? — this Apoſtate,—who is 
> fo preſumptuous as 10 rail at the moſt glorious Seminary of 

— Arts and Sciences, the Mother and Nat ſe of the Church ? 
Sci. Ah! there the heterogeneous Reprebate ſtands ——— 
well, I profeſs, Mr. Haughty, I have an ytter Antipathy to 
ber there is not an individual Angle in the whole Solid of 
* my Bady, but quakes when I come nigh her. | | 
3 Hawgh. Oh! let me take her in hand a little — I'll give 
ber a Lecture in Arte Loquendi — I'll teach her beiter Man- 


** ners, than to ſpeak evil of high Places. 

ar b Clar. Manners! ha, ha ! —— prodigious — and ſo we muſt 
» 80 te College, Vickoria, to learn Manners! — when you moſt 
_ know, I ſhould ſooner have thought of going to Billingſgare, 


li. oer Weſtminſter-Hall, to learn to hold ones Tongue, 
; 1 Vie. 1 never heard, indeed, that there was a Syſtem of any 


the fluch thing ſtudy'd in the Schools. 

wo i Haugb. Ay, but you are miſtaken, young Miſtreſs, for it is 
tha do be learn'd from all the Philoſophers. Plato will teach you 
— bow to talk to the Purpoſe— and Pyharogas how to hold 


your Tongue — Ariſtotle, how to fee the World to Advan- 

tage — and Diogenes, how to ſtay at home, and be contented — 

m. Cicero, a uſeful Pride; and Socrater, an unaffected Humility — 

D Adde —— quod ingenuas didiciſſe fideliter artes 

* ; Emollit mores, nec ſinit eſſe feros. | 

- Cla. And then your Imitation of em muſt be wonderful en- 

* gaging—for you are as dogmatical as Plato — and as filent as 

oft | Pythagorar,ineffe& —becauſe you never talk to be underſtood. — 

ble G 3 You 
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You travel, indeed, as well as Ariſtotle — but *tis only from one 
College-Cellar to another — and ſtick with more Content to 
a Cask, than ever Diogenes did. 

Hlaugb. Hoh — 

Clar. You have ten times the Pride and Arrogance of Cicero, 
where you have the leaſt Authority — but when you are off of 
your own Dunghills — you are as tame, and as eaſily ——_ 
as Socrates by his Wife. 

Haugh. Hoh — 


Car. Add to which — your genteel way of contradicting every 1 
Body you converſe with — 


Vict. And talking Latin to thoſe that don't underſtand it. 
s so! S0! 

Clar. Your noble magiſterial Mien, and Behaviour — that 
you always look and talk, as if you were handling the Birch — 
and making poor School-boys affraid of you. 

N + Very well! 1 

Vict. And your pretty flovenly Pride, which makes you as 
regardleſs of your Perſons, as Underſtandings; and ſhows ou 
have ſtudied Men, as little as you have Books. | 4 

rok 5 Mighty well mighty well indeed 
Clar. And conſequently your College Manners, like your 
College Learning —are a Hodge Podge of ContradiQions to 
every Thing in Practice, and only fit for the Place where they 
19. are taught; ha, ha! 
| 1 | Haugb. Admirable well indeed ! ——Odsbud, it is not to be 
Hl. bore. 7 
1 Sci. Hold your Tongues, you Flirts 1 ſhall fing 
14 ſome way to oblige you to Taciturnity, I ſhall — you virulent © 
Defamers of every thing that is laudable But I profels, 
Mr. Haug hey, I think Ignorance is become an hereditary Malady ; 
and therefore it is apity that any but Perſons of Letters are ſyf- 
tered to propagate the Species. i 

Haugh. True, Madam - for then there's not a Girl amongſt 
them, but would have the S:agirize at her Fingers ends — but 
at preſent, all the Uſe they make of their Horn-Book, is toread 


Plays and Romances, to learn to get Husbands, and Cuckold 
them when they have donc. f Sei. 
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Sci. Oh! I abominate your odious Poets, and Romancers. 

Hangh. Ay, ay, hang your Poets—— they are a Parcel of 
poor ſtarving Rogues, that are forced to catch their Living like 
Spiders, with what they can ſpin out of their own Entrails — 
there never was but one of them worth hanging; and that was 
Horace — he was a good jolly azile-daulci Dog — and | believe 
formerly, might be Fellow of a College— But what does this 
Butterfly do here? 


Euter APE- ALL. 
Vict. O, Mr Ape-all! in good 1 want a Champion 


for the fair Sex here; will you venture to encounter a. fiery 


Dragon in our Defence? 
Ape. Any thing in the World, Madam, to ſerve the Ladies— 


my whole Life, Madam, is devoted to Knight-Errantry —I am 


Don Quixote the ſecond — and want nothing but Employment 
under your Ladyſhip, to ſhow how much Lam ſuperior to the 
Firſt. 

Hawgh. I can tell you your Buſineſs, Sir, if you Liſt under 
them — you muſt Pimp, Flatter, Swear, and Lie for . 

Clar. Unmannerly Brute! 

Ape. Unmannerly! - Oh Lord, 8 he is a Fel- 
low of a College; that's to ſay, a Rude, Hoggiſh, Proud, Pe- 
dantick, Gormandizing Drone — a dreaming, dull Sot, that 
lives and rots, like a Frog in a Ditch, and goes to the Devil at 
laſt, he ſcarce knows why — like getting drunk with the 
ſmell of a Bottle, and having all the Pain of a Surfcit, without 
the Pleaſure. —- 

Haug b. S'bud, this muſt be a Girl in Breeches ; or he could 
not prate ſo falt — Why, thou Mungrel, thou thing of the 
doubtful Gender, how can'(t thou have the conſummate Impu- 
dence, to open thy Mouth —— me preſezte-—virrah, I'll haye 

you put in the Black-Book— Ruſticated, — ExpelPd — P11 have 
you coram nobis at Golgotha,where you'll be dedevill'd, Muck- 
worm, you will. 

Ape. Look you, old Belzebab, I don't care a Souſe. for all 
the Sculls there, for I am out of their Power — L have thrown 
off your I'rammels already. 

Haugh, Oh! I beg Pardon, Sir; you are in ; Mournjng for your 
Father, 1 think ; ha, ha! Clar, 
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| (Afide. ] A pretty Conceit, and elegantly expreſſed, i 'gad. 


Clar. How, Mr. Ape-all, is this Mourning for your Father? — 

Ape. Yes faith, Madam —why, don't you think it a mighty 
grave thing? ? 

Haugb. Did you ever hear ſuch an ungracious Bird! — a 
mighty grave thing! — when he looks like the Jay in the Pea- 
cock's F eathers — why, Sirrah, you'll certainly come to be 
hang'd, for your Undutifulneſs to your Parents, and us your 
Governors — I ſhall certainly have the Pleaſure of ſeeing you 
on a Gibbet; with your Raggs 2 in the Wind, like a 
Paper Kite. 

Ape. Yes, yes, I know you would be glad to get rid of me 
by any Means — for you old Fools are as much aftraid of us 
witty Men, as the Few of the Inquiſition. 

Haxgh. Thou ſett'ſt up for a Wit now — without one Qua- 
lity belonging to em, except their Impudence — and haſt all 
the Vanity and Folly of a F op, without one Grain of their 
Gentility. 

Ape. Thou ſett'ſt up for a Scholar, without Learning enough 
to be a Pedant — and for a furious High-Church Man, with 
nothing but Ignorance, which is the Mother of their Devotion; 
ha, ha! 

Clar. How admirably theſe Fools ſhow one another. 

Hangh. What ! blaſpheme the Church, thou Julian the Se- 
cond! — $'bud, let me come at him, that I may cruſh him to 
Atoms. [Going towards bim, Ape-all draws his Sword, 

| A and flands on his Guard. © © 

Ape. Hold, hold, Sir, or b Bad I ſhall tap your Tun for you? 

Hangh. Here s a Hero now here's a Bully — to draw his 
Sword on a Man unarm'd? 

Sci. Come, Sir, let us leave em in their Pn for a 


| Company of eccentrick Illiterati, 


Haugh. Your Ladyſhip ſhall command me, PI fay no more 


now, but 0 Tempora O Mores ! 


[ Exennt Haugh. and Lady Beten 
Lict. A compleat Victory, Mr. Ape - all, you ate Maſter of * 
Field — you charge furiouſly — 


Ape. The Brightneſs of my Words, Madam, proceeds bo 


the Fire in my Heart; and, like the Moon, 1 only ſhine when the 


Sun of your Ladyſhip' $ Beauties illuminates my Conception? — 


Vi. 
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Vict. That's all Compliment, Sir, for your . is purely 


4 natural. 


Clar. That it is, I'll ſwear, ha, ha! —but 1 am affraid we ſhall 
oſe you ſoon now, Mr. Ape-all. 
Ape. Why yes, Madam, I ſhall have done with the Univer- 
ſity now — I have finiſhed my Studies. 


Clar. I don't queſtion but you have purſued 'em with great 


r 
t * 


Ape. Application 11 Wann a downright Drudge to *em— 
why now, could you think it — what between Drefling, Dan- 


2 cing, Intriguing, the Tennis-Court, and Tavern, I am fo per- 
petually taken up, that frown me to the Center, Madam, if 1 
have a ſingle Minute in a Day I can call my own. 


Clar. You are reſolved to be an univerſal Scholar, I perceive. 
Ape. Why truly, Madam, I have made a confiderable Pro- 


greſs lately—my fiiſt two Years, indeed, I ſpent very vilely I con- 
'* feſs —I had a good · for · nothing, muſty Fellow for a Tutor, who 
made me read Latin and Greek, and would certainly have rain'd 
me, if two or three honeſt Fellows had not got me ont of his 
* Clutches, carried me to Town, and ſhow'd me the World +— 


but I think I have pretty well recovet'd my ſelf. I hope, I 


| neither talk nor look now, as if I had ever read Greek. - 


' Cla, Not in the leaſt, on my Conſcience. 
Ape. No, Madam — you may as eaſily know a Fellow that 


minds his Book from one of us, as a fine Gentleman from a 
* Scotch Pedlar — you may diſtinguiſh Them by their Chins being 


ſtuck in their Necks — their ſneaking Bookiſh Look — Plod- 
ding Gaite, and dirty Linnen. 
Vid. And then their Converſation —— 

Ape. Paw — their Converſation — there they betray themſelveg 
at once— for they never open their Mouths but like the Brazen 
Head, in Sentences; and their Diſcourſe, like a Merry-Andrew's 


| Coat, is made up of Scraps and Patches, pirated by peice-meal 


from Bookſellers Shops. 

Car. Ha, ha!—but come, Cidtoria, let us go _ _ 
Lord won't know where to find us. 

Vict. Pray, Couſin, wha is this Lord Shamwell? | 

Clar. Really, Child, I am no farther acquainted with him, 
than by being his Partner ane Night at the Bath, and going to 
the Breakfaſt he gave next Morning - but here he comes. 

Exter 


C . Lad 
Enter Lord SHAM WELL. ; the 
Sbam. O, your Servant, Ladies — have I caught you at laſt!— = 


I thought I ſhould never have held out to come up with you — 1 Ho! 
I am reduced to my very laſt Gaſp, in Purſuit of you. = 
Clar. Why, where have you been to look for us, my Lord? 


Sham. Been, Madam! — I can't tell where I have been — I | - 
have called at every Houſe, like a Collector of Taxes — I have ( 
tun into every China-Shop, Toy-ſhop, and Church in Town, 1 


to ſeek you. | ] 
Ape. Church! ha, ha! a very likely Place indeed!— why how or 
could the Man dream of finding them at Church? 5 
Sham. Hum — who the Duce is he? = 
Clar, My Lord, this Gentleman is worth your Acquaintance. 
Ape. [Stepping forwards.) My Lord, your moſt Humble Set- 40 
vant, you are heartily welcome to Oxford, my Lord but I am 
ſorry, that I am obliged at preſent, by an urgent Avocation, to 
deprive my ſelf of the raviſhing Pleaſure of your Lordſhip's j T 1 
polite Converſation. L 
Car. Why in ſuch violent Haſte, Mr. Ape-al/? þ 
Ape. Haſte, Madam! i'gad I think I have had the News of N 
my Father's Death almoſt theſe three Hours — and half the 
Town don't know it yet. And on ſuch Occaſions, it is but | 
neceſſar y to yiſit all one's Acquaintance, you know, that they 
may have an Opportunity of wiſhing one Joy; and ſo, my | 
- Lord, and Ladies, your moſt devoted wes humble Serviteur. 
| [Exit Ape-all. | 
Clar. Ha, ha, ha! But pray, my Lord, what was the Reaſon 
that we had not the Happineſs of ſeeing your Lordſhip at Court © 
laſt Winter ? 4 
Sham. Twas what the whole Court, indeed, were dend : 
at —but I was oblig'd, Madam, to be — [Afide. Where the 
Duce ſhall I tell her —Oh —— Abroad on my Travels. : 
Clar. Then poſitively, my Lord, you muſt entertain us with 
ſome of your Adventures. 5 
Sham. Why truly, Madam, I met with ſo many, and of that 
extradrdinary Kind, that I am abſolutely at a loſs to know | 
Where to begin — I demoliſhed more Enchanted Caſtles, flew 
more Giants, and fought more Combats, for the ſake of the | 
Ladies — | 


ce. | 
er- 


Ladies than all the Seven Champions 
the North-Pole to the Antartick Circle — ſaw all the Curio- 
ſities in Terra Incognita; rid a Hunting where Troy Town 
ſtood 
Horſe 
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I rov'ed from 


and danc'd a Minuet in the Belly of the Grecian 


Vict. [Aſide to Clarinda.] Theſe monſtrous Abſurdities in- 


cline me to believe that he has travell'd no farther than his own 
Country. 


Cla. Now they are the very Things which convince me that 


he has been a Traveller. 


Vict. Incredible indeed ! — But you Travellers ſee a World 


of incredible Things. 


Sham. One travels for that purpoſe, Madam. 
Vie, Tis a pity but your Lordſhip would favour the World 
with a Hiſtory of 'em, as your Friend Captain Gulliver has 


1 done. 


Sham. That Gulliver, Madam, is a ſad lying Raſcal — There 
is not a Syllable of Truth in his Book —— for you muſt know, 
I touch'd at Lilliport my ſelf. 

Clar. Then there is ſuch a Place, it ſeems ? 

Sham. Ay, ay, there is ſuch a Place, I aſſute you Bat 
he repreſents the Inhabitants, you know, as a parcel of little, 
inconſiderable Hop-o-my-Thumbs — when, Duce take me! if 
they are not as brave, luſty, Beef-eating Rogues, as any in 
Terra Firma. 

Vict. And does the Prince wear his Shoes with one Heel high, 
and the other low, as he would make us believe? 


Sham, Pooh, pooh; all Flam, Madam — they are both low, 


= which makes him tread as ſure, and walk as upright, as any 


Prince in Chriſtendom. ——— Indeed there are ſome bungling 
State-Coblers, who want Employ ment, wou'd fain perſuadehim 


co clap on another Lift — but he has more Underſtanding * 


to follow their Advice. 


Clar. Your Lordſhip's Account ſeems the moſt probable, I 


mult acknowledge. But what have we here! my Noble 
Colonel going to ſeek Adventures too? 


Enter 


— — 
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Euter GAINLO VE, 424 T RU MORE is &« 
Riding - Habit. 


Gain. Yes, faith, Madam, he was juſt mounting; ſo I have 
brought him before you, to know if you have diſcharged him, or 
not, from your Service. 

Clar. The Gentleman is egrirely at Liberty to diſpoſe of him- 
ſelf as he thinks proper, Sir, for I don't know him to be one 
of my Retinue. 

Tru. Very likely, Madam, for I have thrown off the Fool's 
Cap, which is the Badge of your Followers. 

Sham. Very blunt; and Soldier like. 

Clar. Why, there you was out now, for 'twas the only thing 
in the World to cover an Aſs's Eprs. 

Tru. Then you bare a certain Favourite, Madam, whom 
"twill be of ſingular Service to. | 

Gain. Well thruſt, faith; Ha, ha! 

Sbam. Ay, be aſſaulis very furiouſly, I myſt confeſs; but, 
like his Fore- father in the Fable, he is eaſily known thro' the 
Lion's Skin. | 
Clar. True — what a bombarging Face the Wretch has! He 
looks as terrible as any Captain of the T raia-Bayds at the Head 
of his Buff. coats. Rorming a Dunghil in Baxbill-Fields, Ha, 
* and yet Pi engage bis Heart is as tender and white 28 
a Curd 
Tru. Lon judge from your ou happy Talent of Diflumula- 
tion, I preſume, Madam; — b your counterfeuing ſo much 


Gajety ; when '4is eaſy to be ſeen you are not ſo well pleaſed as 
Jau would appear to be. 


Clar. And why ſo, pray? —— becauſe the dear Men will 


leave one! Hg, ba! — Indeed you are infiniely degeiy d, Sir, 


if you imagine any Action of yours can give me the leaſt Un- 


ealinefs. — [ A/ide.] I'll match him for this. 


Tre. You may put what Face an it you pleaſe, Madam, but 
we know that it piques your Pride, at leaſt, to have one that has 
once been in your Power, ſhow tbat he has not quite given up 


his common Senſe, but is aſham'd to play the Fool any 


longer. 


Sham. Now, I think playing the Fool with a Lady ——is 


the wiſeſt thing a Man can do. 
Gain. 
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Cain. Ay, my Lord, where a Man engages in things of this 
Natute, only out of a View of Intereſt, or Amuſement, and 
is ſure of coming off with a Whole Heart, or a full Purfe, he 
may find his Account ia it. 

Vid. Then you don't think, Sir, that Love, like Virtue, is 
its own Reward? 

Gain. No, faith, Madam, I have no Notion of ſuch fine 
Romantick Pleaſures. 

Vi. That proceeds from your not having experienc'd *em 

Gain, 1 judge from my Friend there, Madam; and I dare fay 
his Maw is fall of 'em. 

Clay. You are miſtaken, Sir, for the Colonel is a perfect 
Switz in Love — not a Step without Pay. — Bur, Jeſting a- 
part F hope you are not actually determin'd to leave us, 
Sie —+—Þ thought your Good-nature and Complaifance, which 
brought you here (for I can't now attribute your coming to a- 
ny thing elſe) would have detain'd you, to help divert as in this 
lonely Place. 

Tra. Something has detain'd nie longer already, Madam, 
than is conſiſtent with either my Eaſe or Diſcretion. 

Clar. Do you perſwade him, my Lord, to ſtay, and then 
perhaps he will ——to ſhow how much readier he is to com- 
ply with any Body's Intreaties than mine. 

Sham. I am pofitive, Madam, if he refuſes your Requeſt —. 
no Inſtances of mine will have any Influence upon him ——— 
otherwiſe I wonld uſe all the Rhetorick I am Maſter of to 
prevail on him [ A/:de.] to be gone this Moment. 

Tru. You inſult admicably, Madam, but in vain; and fo 
farewel ſor ever. (Going. 

Clar. Stay, Sir — one Word more, and then fare wel. 
I think it neceſſary (in order to clear my felf from an Imputa- 
tion of IIl- manners towards you) to confefs, that any unhand- 
ſome Freedoms I ufed you with—— were only to try if your 
Addrefles were any thing more than outward Gallantry——and 
now I am ſatisty'd. 

Tru. ([Afide.) Another kind Word, and I am undone. 

| Clar, [ Aſide.] O ho! does it work? then you ſhall have 
another Dote. —— Your not anſwering me, Sir, demonſtrates 
the Truth of my Suſpicion, and witneſles for me, that this 

Parting is not of my ſeeking. 


Sham 
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Sham. [ Aſide.] I doubt this will prove a ſcurvy Buſineſs. 
Clar. Nay, ſo far am I from ſeeking it, that if I thought I 
had the leaſt Intereſt with you, I would make uſe of it to keep 
you here. 

Tru. I can hold no longer. — Madam, I am wholly yours— 
Say to me what you pleaſe — uſe me as you will, I'll nevee 
have the Madneſs or the Folly to reſent it more. 

Gain. Then thou art blind, deaf, and dumb. 

Sham. And I am thunder-ſtruck. [Alide. 

Clar. Then, as a Mark of your Eſteem for me, Sir, I beg 
you will do me the Favour I am going to ask. 

Tru. Any thing in the World, Madam —— tho? it be at the 
Hazard of my Life, Þ11 do it. 

Clar. Why, I have a turbulent Monkey, who has got a Trick 


of ſlipping his Collar, and I defire you will go to London, and 
get it a new one. Ha, ha! 


Tru. Excellent Creature! 

Sham, Ha, ha! quite thro? the Liver, Lights, and Pe- 
ricardium — it has turn'd his Stomach, I ſee by his Looks — 
I believe Exerciſe is the molt proper Remedy for your preſent 
Diſorder, Sir. 

Clar. Ay a Ride, and the freſh Air — cheerful Com- 
pany, and generous Wines may be of Service in this Caſe; Ha, 
ha! But come, Victoria, let us leave him to conſult his 
Doctor there. | 

Vit. His Doctor had beſt beware, leſt the Diſtemper prove 
Infectious; for if he once gets in the Collar, it may wring him 
as much as it has his Friend. 

Gain. I ſhould be apt to venture, Madam, if you had the fix- 
ing of it. ¶Aſide.] What the Duce ails me! -— I ſhall go too 
far, if I don't take care. | 

Sham. Remember me to all Friends in London, do'ſt hear, 
Ned ——and I wiſh thee a good Journey, with all my Spirits; 
Ha, ba! [ Exexnt Clar. Vict. and Sham. 

Tru. Soh! I am oblig'd to her, however, for this Coup- 
+ de-grace to my Folly; for I am now ſo thoroughly cured of 

my Infatuation, that I'm reſolv'd not to leave the Place, as I 


intended, but let her find, by my Stay, that I am no longer afraid 
of her Power. Come, Charles. 


Gain. 


8 — 
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Gain. Won't you follow them? 

Tru. No, I thank you heartily. 

Gain. Yes, prythee let us. 

Tra. For what? 

Gain. For what? O, why, for — for — for — S Death! 
for nothing at all but — but 

Tru. Whu! the Fellow's certainly bewitch'd, or in Love! 

Gain, Pha, Love! — Pr'ythee hold thy Tongue. 

Tru. Ha, ha! you are certainly caught in the Foils, and don't 
know it; but ſtruggle for Life, like a young Swimmer got out 
of his Depth. 

Cain. Indeed, Sir, you are miſtaken. 

Tru. Indeed, Sir, I am not. 

Gain. If you perſiſt, Ned, you'll make me angry. 

Tru. And if you perſiſt, you'll make me merry; Ha, ha! 
Cain. Sir, forbear to play the Echo on me, or 

Tra. O, Sit! you'll grow very fond of an Echo now. 

Gain, Grow fond of an Echo! 

Tru. Ay, ay!—'tis the only Company a Lover cares for, 
and generally the only Company that cares for him; for ſince 1 
have been one of the Claſs, my Acquaintance have ſhun'd my 
Houſe, as if a Lord-have-mercy-0n-us had been wrote over the 
Door. 

Gain. Well, I find 'tis in vain to deny it for the To- 
kens are on me, which can't be conceal'd and ſo I muſt &en 
conſider what to do. 

Tru. A Lover, and talk of Conſideration |! A Madman 
might as well talk of his Reaſon, or a Poet of his Riches —— 
No, Sir, you muſt quit Conſideration — bid farewel to com- 
mon Senſe, abandon your natural Liberty, throw your ſelf 
captive at her Feet — beg her to uſe you like a Puppy (which 
ſhe'll graciouſly condeſcend to do) and ever after — But I 
need not inſtru& you, for I have ſeen you mimick me to a Mi- 
racle: Ha, ha | 

Gain. Well, enjoy her I muſt, by ſome Means or other —— 
but avoid Matrimony. 

Tru. What makes Matrimony ſuch a frightful Sprite to 
you ? 

Gain. Becauſe, like the Devil, it always appears with Horns. 

Tra. If it appear'd with Hoofs too, Love wou!d ſoon re- 
concile you to it. Gain, 


| 
: 
. 
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Gain. No — if I was ten times more in Love than I am, the 
Sight of a Parſon would cure me 28 effeQually, as the Sight of 
a Surgeon does the Tooth-ach | 
Tru. Then let me tell you, you muſt expe& no Favours from 
Vickoria on cheaper Terms. F | 
Gain. You ſhall not diſcourage me, Ned: for I can't conceive 
how a warm, tender Creature, in the Spring of her Age, with 
all her Paſſions and Defires about her, can refuſe a'gay, implo- 
ring, preſſing young Fellow, any thing he has Aſſurance e- 


nough to ask And therefore (affiſted by invincible Claret) 


P11 aſſault her with a thouſand Oaths, Promiſes, Prayers, and 


" Imprecations ; firſt caviſh her Hand, then her Lips, and then— 


A 
Tru. What then? | 
Cain. Gad! I can't tell ches what then ——nor can'ſt thou 
gueſs ———nor 1 neither. 
Something ſo charming— ſuch tranſporting Bliſs, 
Ne Thoughts can image, nor no Words expreſs. 


[ Exenns. 


The End of the Second AM. 


ACT 


F, 
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ACT m SCENE} 


The SCENE Continues, 
Enter TRU MORE with 4 Letter in his Hand, 


'L PF HAT is this Love? 
This ſtrange unruly Something in the Soul, 


That baffles all our braveſt Reſolutions ; 
And, like a Fire once kindled in a Mine, 
Can ne'er be throughly quench'd? — 
An Hour ago I thought my Heart as cool, 
As any rambling Libertine could wiſh. 


But now this Letter (which ſhows how near I'm loſing Her 
I lov'd, to a deſigning mercenary Villain) has rais'd the dy- 
ing Embers to a Flame. — What can I do? It would be but 
Juſtice to ler her ſuffer for her Follies — Vain, inconſiderate 
Woman! to expoſe and abuſe me, in return to my. generous 
diſintereſted Pafſion ——and to doat on that empty Fop, that 
Shell of a Man 


Enter GAINLOVE KRepeating. 


Gain. No; *tis the Gay, the Fair, the Young, 
Govern the Numbers of my Song. 
Hah! Ned. Where's Vidoria, Victoria, Man? 
For all that they admire is ſweet, 
And all is Senſe that they repeat. 


Tru. Well —— Pm reſoly'd to let her ſee her Danger ; 
for however ungrateful ſhe has been to me, ſhe has too many 
good Qualities to be made a Prey to ſuch a baſe Im- 


poſtor. [ Going. 


Cain. But heark-ye, Friend — don't you apprehend that 
you are in ſome Danger your ſelf? Pulling bim back. 


Tru. Of what? 
D Cain. 


N 
ö 
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Gain. Why, of having a Stake thruſt thro' thy Guts, and 


being buried on the Highway for Self-Murder. 


Tru. I am not in a humour, Sir, at preſent, to be made a 
Jeſt of. 

Gain. No truly, thou art ready made to my Hands ——and 
what is worſt of all, by a Woman too — S' death! tis ſuch 
Fellows as this,that makes *em ſo Inſolent. They would meet 
our Inclinations three parts of the way, but that Pride is their 
predominant Paſſion, and *tis a greater Gratification to em 10 
make a Man their Slave, than their Gallant. 

Tru. What would you have me do? 

Gain. Why hang your ſelf —— $ life, before I would ſuffer 
an arrogant Minx to make ſuch a Jack-Pudding of me; be- 
fore I would fetch, and carry, and play over Tricks for any 
Baggage of them all; I would be quarter'd for a Traitor, that 
my Limbs might be put to a better Uſe, in adorning the City 
Gates. 

Tru. Well, Charles, you'll undoubtedly ſuffer one Day for 
this Treaſon agaiaſt the Female Government, take care that 
F:i&oria don't make you anſwer for all theſe hard Speeches. 
Cain. I don't queſtion but ſhe would, had ſhe once got 
Poſſeſſion —— but ſhe'll find a certain Saliguae Law here, that 
excludes her Authority look-ye, Ned, a Woman always 
treats a Man as ſhe perceives he'!1 bear — if a Fellow will 
be ſilly, and ſnivel, and hang his Head to her, why 
like the great Magul, ſhe thinks ſhe does him a Favour to 
chop it off. — But fee, here ſhe comes —— now ſtand on one 
fide a little, and PII ſhow thee, that the only way of taking a 
Woman, is Sword in Hand. 

Tru. Excuſe me now, Sir —= there is another Lady with 
her, that I delice to diſpatch a little Buſineſs with in the mean 
time. [ Exit Trumore. 

Gain. Now Matrimony take thee for a puling, whining 
Milkſop — but hold, I muſt change my Tone- 


Enter VICTORIA. 
Gain. Thus Eve, by Native Innocence ſecur'd, 
With no Brick Walls, or Iron Pales immut'd, b 
Rov'd thr” the Walks of Paradiſe alone — 
Vict. But too much truſting to her ſelf, *tis known, 
She met the Devil at laſt, and was undone. 
4 Therefore 
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Therefore I am amazed at my own Courage, to venture Ram- 
bling after ſuch a dreadful Warning — but, Heav'n be praiſed ! 
I have met with nothing like a Tempter hitherto. 

Gain. Why then, Madam, I muſt frankly acknowledge my 
ſelf to be one —and 1 hope I may prove at leaſt as ſucceſs- 
ful in my Love, as the Serpent of oid did in his Malice and 
Revenge. 

Vict. Bleſs me! —— I am ſurpriz'd, Sir, to hear you talk of 
Love, when you declaim'd againſt it but Yeſterday, with ſo 
much Severity. 

Gain. Matrimony you mean, Madam —— bat that is as con- 
trary to true Love, as Perſecution is to true Religion; 'tis a 
kind of Prize-fighting, where People ſhake Hands indeed 
but *tis only to go very civilly together by the Ears. 

Vie. I would not willingly underſtand you, Sir, as an Ad- 
vocate for that Licentious Paſſion falſely call'd Love, which 
brooking no Ties or Reſtraint, flies, like Wildfire, to every 
Quarter, and deſtroys where-e'er-it falls. 

Gain. You are deceiv'd, Madam, if you imagine that Love 
will be ſubject to any Ties, but thoſe of Love — it depends 
on the Inclination, not the Will; and can no more be con- 


fin'd by the Prieſt, than directed by him; bat, like Quick- 


ſilver, the more it's preſs'd, the faſter it flies one. 

Vict. Then a little conjugal Chymiſtry, Sir, is the beſt 
thing to cure it of its natural Obſtinacy. 

Gain. Cure it! ha, ha! ay 3 as bleeding a Man to Death 
cares him of a Hover. 


Vict. Ay, Sir, you ridicule Matrimony, as Libertines do 


Religion, becauſe it is contrary to your Practice, more than 
real Opinion — you hate it on the fame Account that Ten- 
ti/h-men do a Light-houſe, becauſe it ſaves many a poor 
Wretch from being wreck'd on your Coaſt. s 

Gain. No, Madam, I point it out as a dangerous Rock, 
which all Lovers ought to avoid ſtriking on. 

Vi#. And yet tis the only way they have to their Harbour; 
which if it be ſo very hazardous as you ſay, the moſt prudent 
way is not to engage in the Voyage — and therefore the 
Objections you have made to Matrinony, hold good againſt 
Love in general. 


"I £ | Cain, 


— —_— 
r 
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Gain. You maſt pardon me, Madam, if I can't ſee the 
Juſtneſs of that Conſequence. 

Viet. O "tis very concluſive, Sir: for indulging it in any o- 
ther way, is as inconſiſtent with Modeſty, and Virtue, as 
ending it in that (you ſay) is, with Peace and Satisfaction. 

Gain. I demurr to that, Madam. 

Vit. For what Reaſon, Sit? 

Gaia. Suppoſe Chaſtity and Virtue are not ſo nearly allied, 
as your Sex generally imagine ? 

Vict. But why ſhould I ſuppoſe ſo ? 

Gain. Becauſe, as Matrimony is nothing but a mere civil In- 
ſtitution, occaſionally adapted to the reigning Politicks, with- 
out any Obligation, but what is human and arbitrary ſo 
Continence, is nothing but an unreaſonable Conformity to 
that, in Oppoſition both to Nature and Love —— and is ſo 
far from being really a Vittue, that it is the very worſt de- 


gree of Avarice, which refuſes to make another happy, with 


what, if kept, is no Advantage to the Owner, 

Vit. And ſo, in your Opinion, a common Proſtitute acts 
more conſonant with the Laws of Nature and Reaſon, than 
thoſe who have a regard to Modeſty and Chaſtity. 

Gain. I think, Madam, they act more ſo, than thoſe of 
their Sex, who commit Matrimony, as they generally do, di- 
realy for Intereſt as both the Crime and Folly is 
greater, to proſtitute themſelves for Life than for half 
an hour. 

Vict. Very well, Sir — and ſo you would fain perſwade 
me, by this wondrous way of reaſoning, that Chaſtity is a 
mighty ſilly thing, and Modeſty a mere Chimera — that if 
I am Virtuous, I am no better than I ſhould be and that, 
out of 2 Principle of Generoſity, I ought to be entirely at 


your Service, or any Body's elſe that will do me the Favour— 


O' my Word, Sir, you muſt have an excellent Opinion of my 


 Underftanding, to think I can judge no better of Right and 


> Do — 


Wrong, than to be impos'd on by ſuch wretched Sophiſtry. 
Gain. Hah! | 

Vic. Are ſuch confident Afſertions, and pitiful Evaſions as 

theſe, the pawerful Engines with which you make ſo much 

Havock amongſt us? They muſt have very little Inclination to 

refit, who are ſubdued by ſuch weak Attacks. 


Cain. 
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Gain. [ Aſide.) Hah ! I find I muſt have Recourſe to 
my laſt never-failing Argument — irreſiſtible Impudence — 
No, my lovely Amazon, theſe Mines are only ſprung to gain 
the Outworks; the main Fortreſs is always carried by Storm, 
as thus, and thus — and —— [ Kiſſing her Hands. 

Vie. [ Breaking from him.) Forbear, Sir,—I don't underſtand 
this manner of Behaviour —— what Levity have you ever ob- 
ſerved in my Conduct, to encourage you to be guilty of ſuch 
Inſolence ? Love — no — don't proſtitute the Name to 
ſuch ſcandalous Ends — 'tis nothing but Brutal Appetite — 
a barbarous inhuman Paſſion, that aims at the Ruin of the Ob- 
je& it purſues, and is never cheriſh'd by any, but Wretches 
who are void both of Honour, and Humanity. But 'tis 
well, Sir —— I'm glad I am acquainted with your baſe Inten- 
tions, that I may take Care, not to give you another Oppor- 
tunity of purſaing them, [ Exit. 

Gain. | Singing.) Hyme not, Silvia: Why you dofly me, &c. 
Ha, ha! Shel! not give me another Opportunity — that's to ſay, 
make good uſe of the preſent —— how miterably would the 
poor Creature be baulk'd now, if I ſhould not follow her: 

For Women fly, but to diſcover DEEP 
The Zeal and  Fervor of their Lover. Exit. 


Enter CLARINDA aud T RUM ORE. 


Clar. Lud have Mercy o' me! this Creature has the faculty 
of a Hound, he certainly runs upon Scent — Well, what is 
it you have to ſay now ? but firſt aſſure me, that there 
is nothing diſmal in it ——— nothing of Death, and Deſpair, 
Conſaming, and Burning, and ſuch Stuff — I am juſt ſuffo- 
cated with ſo much Fire and Flames; I dread the very men- 
tion of Darts —— and a Sigh quite takes away my Breath. 
Tru. To prevent any ſuch Incoveniencies, Madam. 
T-ſhall only deſire that, for your own ſake, you will caſt your 
Eye over this Paper; and by that time you have made ſome 
eritical Obſervations on it, I will return to learn your Opi- 
nion. [ Exit Trumore. 

Clar. Well, now let us ſee — ſome hideous Verſes, I 
ſuppoſe, of his own compoling. 1 How! What's 


this? 
D3 F* SIR 
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SIR, 


** Perſon who will appear as Oxford, about the Time of 
jour receiving thir, under the Name and Title of Lord Sham- 


well, it an errant Cheat, who it ſupply'd with Equipage, and 
other R equiſites, by the ltiſh Society of Fortune-Hanters here in 
Fows, in order to inpoſe on 4 Lady for whom your profeſs an En 
re; the Knowledge of which, is the Cauſe of this from your 
antroum Friend, | 

A. B. 


Soh! in what a Maze of Vanity have I been wand'ring | ———» 
And how nigh was I tumbling.from a Precipice, when 1 thought 
1 was mounting the Hill ! But ſtay a little, don't let 
me be too haſty in this Matter — I have a Notion darted into 
my Head, that there may be nothing in this Buſineſs at laſt — 
pethaps he is the Impoſtor, and has. forged this Letter only to 
ſupplant my Lord, and further his own Pretenſions =— My 
Life to a Pinch of Snuff, I have hit on't; and if I don't play 
him Trick for Trick, 1 wiſh 1 may never taſte the Sweets of 
Revenge. 


Eater VICTORIA. 


Bleſs us! where in ſuch a Hurry, Child You: ' feamper 2y 
long like any Cryer of the Dying Speeches. 

Vit. And no wonder — for I have been within an Ace 
of Execution my ſelf. 

Clary. What, I ſuppoſe Mr. Gainlove has made a little more 
free with your Hand, or ſomething, than your Welſt-Conntcy 
Breeding allows of. 

Vict. I don't know what he made free with, my ſelf, he has 
fo ſcarꝰd me A wild Brute — if I had not tun mou I 
can't tell what would have become of me. 

Clar. No great Harm, Child; the Fear of dying is e 
worſe than the Thing it ſelf but if he be too wild for 
you, marry him, marry him and you'll ſoon make him 
tame enough, Pil warrant yon, Girl. 

Vict. I ſhonld be afraid to venture on the Expericent. — but 
pr'ythee let us talk of ſomething 1 4 to get the filthy Fellows, 
ent of my Head, : 


Clar. 
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Cr. Oh, my Dear! I have juſt diſcover'd one of the mettieſi 
Plots that ever was hatch'd ; here, read this. Trumore juſt now 
ve it me, with a Re aol that I would make ſome critical 
bſervations on it, and he would return to learn my Opinion, — 
and a true Critick he ſhall find me. 

Vid. Well; tis inconceivable to me, how you can take Plea- 
ute in uſing one of his good Senſe and Sincetity, in the man- 
ner you do - eſpecially as I am confident you have no Averfion 
to his Perſon. 

Clar. That's an Argument of your want of Experjetice in 
theſe Matters, Child. You imagine People are coupled e- 
very where, as they are in your Countty — with an Pze love 
thee, if thou lov'ſt me to the firſt Fellow that is fent to 
ask you the Queſtion — with down-caſt Eyes, and a Face as 
red as a NeCtarine, cry, you'll be advis'd by your Relations 
and as ſoon as the Dromedary's gone — bounce away to the 
Milliners to buy Lace for your Wedding-Head : Ha, ha! 

Vi. You may banter, Couſin; but I ſay again, a Lover 
with good Senſe and Sincerity, is 

Clar. The prettieſt Play-thing in Nature. 

Vid. If you are in ſach Neceflity for a Play-thing, methinks 
his Lordſhip would make a better. 

Clar. O! — why ſo he does, Child he is a Beau 
and a Beau to a Woman of Faſhion, is like a Repeating-Watch 
to a Citizen's Wife, which ſhe is always ſtriking — let the 
World know ſhe has ſuch a Bauble belongs to her 

Vid. But you treat him in a very different manner. 

Clar. Different Inſtraments, Child, muſt not be play'd on 
alike — the Colonel, like his Kettle-Drum, the rougher he is 
dealt with, makes the more Muſick whilſt his Lordſhip, 
like a reach Late, muſt be tenderly tickPd to make him 
ſqueak. —— Beaux are Things that muſt be gently handled; if 
you wind them but one Tutu too high — they'I1 ſaap lice a 
Cat: gut. 


Euter TRUMORE. 


Tru. I hope, Madam, you are convinc'd at laſt what baſe 
Metal, has been palm'd on you, for true Sterling and that 


you had better be plain Miſtreſ all your Life, than My Lady, 
en ſuch Conditions. 


D 4 Clar. 


* 
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Clar. Yes. Sir, I am thoroughly ſatisfy'd of the Cheat, and 
am concern'd that I had eyer a good Opinion of the Perſon that 
could be guilty of it. 

Tex. I thank my Stars, for giving me this Opportunity of 
detnonſtrating the Sincerity of my Love. 

__ Clar. And I thank mine for. the ſame Opportunity of in- 
forming, you, Sir, that you are monſtrouſly deluded and im- 

odd on. 

22 By whom, Madam? | 

..Clar. By your ſelf, Sir — in thinking me ſo ſhort-fighted as 
not eaſily to ſee, that all this fine Scheme is the Product of your 
own wiſe Brain; Ha, ha! | 

yu. So! ſo! | 

Vi K. Come, you are too = Couſin. 

"Clor. Why, ſo I think:I am but the Colonel is all 
Complaiſance— and glad to be any Occaſion of Diverſion 
to one, 4 i poſitive —— and now I think of it, I believe o 
my Con 
tain me; Ha, ha! 

Tru. G Death, Madam, do you think to make me your Tom- 
fool,.your Laughing-Conveniency? 

Clar. Why, how ſhould it poſſibly be otherwiſe 1 defy 
the moſt contemplative Stoicꝶ breathing to look on that ſad- 
colour: d Countenance, without burlng, into a Laugh. 

Tr re. Elte and F uties! 

© Clar. Lud! how he raves Tong ſweet Colonel, keep 
your Temper, and don't draw « on a naked Woman. 


Enter. SHAMWELL. 


Ha my Lord! *tis well you are come; for I was nigh being 
diſlected here on your Account. 

- Sham, Well, I ſwear 'tis very ſtrange now I can no 
ſooner honour any particular Lady with my Addreſſes, but it 
immediately draws down the Envy of both Sexes upon her — 
and the whole World are up in Arms, as if their Rights were 
invaded; and I was to be kept untouch'd, like Magna Charta, 


for the Good of the Publick. — But pray, Madam, oblige me 


with an Explanation of this Affait. 


Clar. Why, for not readily giving Credit, my Lord, to 4 
ſpiteful Inuendo or two, in this Letter. 


| Sham, 


cience, he inyented this Buſineſs on purpoſe to enter- 


ſe 


10 


SO 92 


Sham. | Reading ; a then Aſide.) Um! I am dif- 
cover'd, indeed; but I find ſhe does not believe it, therefore 
tis not my Buſi neſs to know any thing of the Matter — Ha, 
ha, ha! pray, Sir, will you do me the Favour to acquaint me 
who this myſterious Mr. A. B. is, that ſeems ſo deſirous to 
eaſe me of the Burden of my Coronet, deliver me from the 
Expence of Equipage, and Attendants; and moſt generouſly 
ſet me on a Level — with Officers, and Knights of the Poſt. 

Tra. Tis One that knows more of your Lordſhip, than 
your Lordſhip is pleas'd he ſhou'd, I fancy. 

Clar. And ſuppoſing every Part of this wonderful Diſcovery 
were as true, as it is ridiculous and falſe; my Lord has other 
Accompliſhments ſufficient to recommend him to a a Woman 
of Diſcretion. 

Sham. [ Aſide.] A lucky Hint, by St. Parrick ! 
your Ladyſhip has decided the Matter at once 


There 
for I dare 


ſwear, the Colonel, at his higheſt Flow of Vanity, will ſcarce 


preſume to enter the Liſts with me to diſpute a Compariſon — 
and therefore will now bring this Buſineſs to an Eclairciſement, 
by declaring, that I wrote the Letter my ſelf. 

Tru. What does the Coxcomb drive at 

Clar. Yourſelf, my Lord“ 

Sham. You muſt know, Madam, I ama Perſon ſoperlatiyely 
nice in my Choice and fearing, leſt any kind Recep- 
tion you gave my Addreſſes might be more owing. to my Qua- 
lity and Fortune, than any real Affection ——I convey'd this 
to my choice Friend there, judging him to be the moſt likely 
Perſon in the World to make the Uſe of it I deſired ———and 
which has had the happy Effe ct of extorting a Declaration from 
your Ladyſhip, ſo propitious to Py, 725 | 

Tru. Soh! 

Clar. [Afide.) This Turn, tho? it be clever ITY is more 
Crafty than True, I fear — however, Colonel, I am oblig'd to 
you for your kind Intention. 

- Sham. And ſo am I, moſt inexpreſſibly, by all that's friendly, 

Tru. Fleſh and Blood can't bear this! — Sir, you are a lying 
dan and as ſuch I'll uſe you. 

[ Draws; the I amen call for Help. 


Sham. Thou art the moſt 2 444 Brute I ever met with, 
to quarrel before Ladies but if you are in ſuch Haſte, 
2 3 3s | Sir, 


1 
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Sir, I can draw as ſoon as another —— 

FTrifles with his Sword, till a Fellow comes up to bins, 
Fru. Methinks not, Sir. 

Sham. Fellow, lay hold of me. f Aſide. —— And therefore, 

Sir, 1 demand inftant Satisfaction. — Raſcal! let me go 
LAlide.] Hold me faſt, d'ye hear. 

Clar. Let me intreat you, my Lord, to forbear now, and 
leave the rude Monfter to bluſter by himſelf. 

Sam. Pl! ſactiflce the deareft Thing I have in the Wotld, e- 
ven my Honour itſelf, to the implicite Regard I have for your 
Ladyſhip's Commands. Exe. Shamvrell aud Clarinda. 
Tru. Fare thee well, for a cowardly Villain! who art as 
falſe in thy Pretenfions to Honour, as to Love and Nobility, 


| [Exit Tramore, 
VICTORIA Sola. 


Pick. Well, Clarinda, T fee you are true to the Maxim of 
your Sex, of two Evils, to chuſe the worſt ; tho* I ſhould think 
my ſelf very fortunate, as the World goes now, to have ſach 
an honourable Lover as the Colonel but, alas! 1 am 
wretched, in having plac'd my firft AﬀeQions on à Man that 
ſo little deſerves them I was in hopes his mean Attempt 
on my Virtue, had banifh'd every tender Thought of him from 
my Breaſt: Bart I find his Image is too ſtrongly ſtamp'd, to be 
ſo foon effac'd ; and whilſt I am thinking to forget him —I fear 
I'm only thinking of him -—— Ha! here again! and I a- 
lone — I was certainly bewitch' d! Blefs me! what can 1 
do? —— Where ſhall Iran? — O, here's an Arbonr, PH hide 
my ſelf in that. [ Goes imo the Arbont, 


Euter GAINLOVE, muſing. 
Gain. How powerful are the Charms of Modeſty! 
That, like the Sun-beams ripening Gems in Rocks, 


Can kindle Virtues in the rougheſt Breadl. 
What a happy Turn of Mind, and generous Sentiments, has 


the inflexible Innocence of that lovely Creature inſpir'd me 


with And I now feel a more exquiſite Pleaſyre from 3 
Repulſe than leer knew in all my vicious Conqueſts o'er 
the Sex. 8 8 


Fa. 
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V. {liftning.] Pray Heaven he ſpeak the Truth. 
Gain. How falſely have Þ hitherto jadg*d of Happineſs! pta- 

cing my Heaven in Luxuty and Lewdnefs, where ſtili the very 

Means prevent the End; for Vicions Pleaſures are deftroyed like . 

Powder, by the fame Match they are kindFd; and could but 


Women ſearch our Breaſts, they would eaſily perceive that the 


only way to preferve our Love and Admiration, is to gain our 
Eſteem, by preſerving their own Virtue —for we no longer re- 
gard a beauteous Face, than 'tis the Index of a beanteons Mind. 
Viet. Well, I am firangely pleaſed wich this hrs Ab 
ture to let him fee me now — 
[Walks acrofs the ge as mot obſerving him. 
Gais. Ha! is not that ſhe?— it is — and PI embrace this lucky 
Moment to ſue for Pardon, [Going towarut Ber, ſtops ſhort. and 
yet, methinks I'm now afham'd to fee her; for ſare ſhe muſt 
ſcort and hate me for my ſenſeleſs Infatt — No I imjure het 
by ſuch unjuſt Suſpicions teal Innocence, and unaffected Vir 
tue, nevet irrſult a Perſon for Miſtakes they are ſenſible of 
and acknowledge — [ Goes up to ber, and takes her by the Hand 
Vie. (Starting, as feeming ſurpix ed. What, Sir's, your Mean- 
ing—to affront me in the manner you have done already? © 
Cain. No, Madam 
I'm not the wild tieentious Thing 1 was, 
But ſenfibly aſham'd of my Offence; 
I come an humble Suppliant for Forgiveneſs. 
Us d to the Town, and all its vicious Follies, | 
I fatfely thought no Woman could be virtuous. 
Bat knowing you, I find I was deceiv'd ; 
Such ſtubborn Virtue, in a Soul ſo ſoft; 
Such manly Reafon, in a Breaſt ſo young; 
Have given me different Notions of your Ser. 
Viet. Sir | 
Cain. I never knew the Power of Love before. 
To rove from She to She, was ſtill my Maxim, 
And the lat Charmer was the moſt admir'd. 
But you have wean'd my Heart from all its en 
And won me over to the Paths of Honour: a 
And if you can forget my paſt Offence, 
My future Conduct ſhall acquit you to your 
Of having been too merciful. 


Vie. 


| 
$ 
| 
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Vict. I am not one of thoſe, Sir, that dwell on Aﬀeonts 
and are fond of ſhowing Reſentment — but yet, I think it dan- 
gerous truſting too readily to the ſeeming Repentance of an old 
Sinner — beſides, you Gentlemen of Pleaſure, look on an eaſy 
Pardon, as only an Encouragement to offend again. 

Gain. No, Victoria — my Paſſion i is as innocent and artleſs, 
as are the Thoughts and Looks of her that raiſed it, and aims 
at nothing but what's conſonant with ſtricteſt Honour, and 
the nicelt Virtue. 

Vick. Well, Sir, I can't deny but I am inclin'd to have a fa- 
vourable Opinion of what you ſay, from a certain Soliloquy 
which I by chance overheard — and upon the ſtrength of which, 
E believe I may venture to forgive what is palt. 

Gain. Exquiſitely kind! 

Vidt. But, at the ſame time, would adviſe you to deſiſt going 
any farther; for I can aſſure you, there are terrible Obſtacles in 
the Way. 

Gain, None, Madam, but what I have Love and Reſolution 
enough to encounter. 

Vict. Nay, Sir, if you are ſo determined, I will catechize you 
2 little — Could you (for you muſt know, I am fix'd on a 
Country Life) leave all the Vice and Vanities of the wicked 
Town, and retire to a lonely Manſion in the Weſt ; where, in- 
ſtead of the warbling of an Italian Eunuch, you would be en- 
tertained with the bleating of an Exgl:þ Ieather —inſtead of 
the dazling Sight of a erouded Theatre muſt take up with the 
diſmal Proſpect of Beaſts. and bare Fields — renounce all the 
ſweet Variety of Bed and Board —and be true to loving Spouſe, 
and Dorſet Beer? 

Gain. Theſe, and a thouſand greater Difficulties I could con- 
guer, with ſuch a Prize i in view. 

Vie. I you are ſatisfied you can — promiſe that you will — 
and if our preſent Humours continue, which 'tis ten to one if 
they do— Lud have Mercy on us! —But ſee, here comes my 
Lady, whoſe Conſent you muſt firſt of all gain, without which 
my Approbation has no more Force, than a Bill that has been 
paſs'd by the Commons, and rejeQted by the King. 

Gain. I fear we ſhall find her a tough Barrier — ſhe muſt be 
undermin'd, not ſtorm's. | 


Enter 
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Enter Lady SCIENCE and HA UGHTY. 


Sci. So, Daughter, are you till reſolved to act in this retro- 
grade manner; will you always fly off in a Tangent, from your 


right Center of Motion ?— inſtead of cultivating your Under- 


ſtanding with the ſublime Tenets of Plato, Ariſtotle, and Epic- 
fetus, will you fool away your Time in this fruitleſs Manner? — 
as for your Companion there, Idleneſs is his Buſineſs —he is a 
fine Gentleman. 

Haugh. Ay, it would be a Scandal to him to know any 
better —*tis the Prerogative of a fine Gentleman, to do nothing, 
and be ignorant of every Thing. 

Gain. | Aſide.) So but I mult bear it. 

Sci. True, Mr. Hanghty; and yet can you believe it, he once 
had the Aſſurance to make Pretenſions to me. 

Haugh. *T was a ſign he knew nothing of your Ladyſhip; he 
thought you were —like other Widows, no doubt, to be taken 
with Impudence and Embroidery — he concluded if the Pill was 
gilded, you would ſwallow it without queſtion. 

Sci. And tho? it would not go down with the Mother, he 
hopes it will with the Child. 

Gain. | acknowledge, Madam, *tis my Ambition to be one 
of the F amily. 

Sci. Sir, 'tis impoſſible in rerum natura, that you ſhould be 
one of the Family; for if ſhe be a Daughter of mine, ſhe will 
bear with nothing ſo ignorant — I would rather ſhe ſhould cor- 
rupt the Blood of the Sciences, by marrying a City Shop-keeper— 
one of thoſe groveling Auimalcula, who are fo faſhion'd to their 
Trades; ſuch mere Shop-figns — that you may know by their 
Looks, whether they ſell by the Yard, or 'Troy-weight. 

Hanugh. Troth, Madam, if I might adviſe, you ſhould lock 
out for ſome learned and worthy Member of this Univer/izy — 
and marry her on the ſpot. 

Sci. As I love Letters, the very thing I could wiſh— my No- 
tions, Sir, run exactly in parallel Lines with yours — for now 
ſhe is got within the Orbit of Venus, ſhe will be inſpir'd with 
ſo much Subtlety, by the Propinquity of Mercury, that ſhe will 


be always playing me ſome malignant Trick or other — but do 


you know any body, Sir, you could recommend? 
Hangh, Let me ſee—ay, I have found him —— Odsbud! 1 
can fit you to a T. Vis. 
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Vid. As I am reſolved, Madam, not to marry without your 
Approbation, I hope you will not A" contraryeo my In- 
cinatious. © 

Sci. Fay. Miſtreſs, oe you to have any Iaclioations 
but what I think proper? — ÞJ1 have your Inclinations be the 
Weather-cock to my Humour, Madam to point to any Cor- 
ner I think proper —and when I think proper, they ſhall r to 4 
Husdand —— But come, Mr. faughty, when can one ſee this 
Mr. I bat- de- callum? 

Hlangb. Directly, Madam —Odsbud! IH go and fend him this 
Moment — Mr. Mxdbra:zs — that's his Name — Fellow of Bra. 
zen· Noſe- College — a Man of much Learning; but very few 
Words — he is Maſter of all Tongues — but ſeldom makes uſe 
of any—a great Dealer in your Monoſyllables, and rarely launches 
out in Diſcourſe, beyond an ay, or a a0. 

Sci. I ſhall like him the better for that —the leſs he talks, I 
ſhall have an Opportunity of talking the more; and at the fame 
time, diſcover the Vivacity of my Apprehenſion, by explaining 
his Thoughts —and the Fluency of-my own Expreflion, by ſup- 
plying the Deficiency of his — but come, let us go in, and be in 
order to receive him. _ | Exeant all but Gainlove: 

Gam. Hum! here's like to be a fine piece of Buſineſs— if 1 
don't quickly interpoſe—hah ! I have a Thought, which if art- 
fully put in Practice, may turn all to our Advantage—it ſhall, it 
muſt ſucceed, fince Love,almighty Love's the Engineer. There's 
nothing beyond the Power of Love Love can conquer lmpoſ- 
fibilites, and reconcile Contradictions. 

*Tis Love can make Fools wizty— wiſe Men Aſſes, 

Force Rakes to leave their ¶ bores — and Beaux their Glaſſes; 

Make rippling Gameſters Wine and Dice forſake ; 

And change the griping Miſer to a Rake: | 

Transform a craſty Courtier to a Friend, 
And teach a ſnatling Critick to commend. {Exe 


The End of the Third Act. 
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SCENE & Room in « Tavern. 
Eee H A UG HT YT Der 


HAUuGury. 


FELL, Daſh; have you been at College? and will my 
Brother Conundrum come? 


Daſp. I can't tell, Sir ——1 did not underſtand his 
4.0% 


Anſwer. 


Haugh. Very likely, truly) fot he's as unintelligible 
3 a Help Riddle ——— a perfect Heathen Oracle, begot by 
Jupiter Ammon on the Body of one of the Sibyls. — He is 
more fond of making a Quibble, than making himſelf under- 
ſtood ——— and loves his Pun the beſt of any thing in the 
World, but his Pipe or perhaps he ſpoke Greek to 
thee —— Hey? 

Daſh. I don't know, Sir, what Language it was, but I 
found *twas a very bard ohe, for it had like to have broke my 


Hangh. What doſt mean? 


Daſh. Why, he flang a great Folio at me, big enough to haye 


knock'd out my Brains, and ſerv'd for my Temb-Stone after- 
wards. 


Haugh. How! | 
Daſh. Yes, . I came to his Chamber, I found 
him eatrench'd amongſt a Parcel of muſty old Books, like a 


Bug in a Bedſtead — with half a Dozen Woollen Night-caps 
on his Head; a ſhort black Pipe in his Mouth; a great pair of 


SpeQacles on his Noſe; and a Book in his Hane, as big as 
himſelf. 


Hazxgh. His picture, to the Life! 


Dab. I deliver'd my Meſſage upon which he gets up, 
N ever looking from his Book —— claps on an od Wea- 


ther- 


1 
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ther · beaten Wig, over his Flannel Steeple, and a ruſty ſquare 
Cap upon that, and. ſo advances towards the Door —— whien 
your humble Servant, Sir, not being able to preſerve ſo juſt a 
Decorum of Face, as becomes a Philoſopher, had like to have 
Ell under the Weight of his Diſpleaſure. 

lang b. Juſt like him but he'll come — therefore 
bring us immediately a Bottle of old Port, and another of 
Cherry-Brandy; [Exit Drawer.) for I muſt give him a Drench, 
the better to work him to my Purpoſe. — O! here he comes — 
and poring over a'Book too; ha, ha! —— Now does he know 
no more where he is — than if he were blind-fold, or had been 
walking in his Sleep. 


Euter CO NUNDRUM, &reſ#d as the Drawer bad 
deſerib'd him; and Reading. 


Brother Conundrum! where ar 't, Man? 
Conun. Coram, quem queritis, adſum. 
Haugb. A Murrain on thy Latin! Pr'ythee lay down thy Book 


[taking it from bim.] What, this is the Lump of Lumber, thou 


had'ſt like to have knock'd down honeſt Daſh with to-day ? 
Conun. Why then, Sir, he would have had the Honour of 

his Crown's being crackt with too much Learning. 

Haugh. Well ſaid! old Conundrum but come, let u us 

fit down, and take to out Arms. — Which ar't for, now ?— 

A Glaſs of old Port, or a Dram of old Cherry? 


' Conun. Why truly, Brother Haugbty, I ain Dramatis Per- 


ſona and know how to play as good a Glaſs as another. 

Haugh. Well, pr'ythee leave off playing the Fool, and let 
us keep our Geek, and Latin, and Puns, and ſuch Stuff, for 
thoſe that don't know us, to give them an Opinion of our 
Learaing but let us talk to one another to be under- 
ſtood — 


Conun. Very well, Sir; then I ſhall be glad to underſtand 
what Buſineſs I have here. 

' Haxgh. You ſhall —— 7zprimis, then; I think it is a Duty 
incumbent on every Man, as Times go now, to make the beſt 


| of a bad Market. 


Conan. Bene 


Haug b. And therefore %tis a very great Happineſs to have the 
Talent of turning ſeeming Diſadvantages into real Emolument; 
(come, 
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(come, drink off thy Glaſs) by whicti means One — 
* Fortune with what would marr Another's, 

' Connn, Pulcre. | 

Haugh. (Come, fill again.) An \ Ioflance of which T'll give 
you preſently, (but drink firſt) : moſt of us Fellows of Colirfes 


think it a great Hardfhip, you know, to be oblig'd to ſwear not 


to marry, without reſigning our Fellowfhips —— and now, 
I — by vertue of that ſingle Article, am leapt into the Laps 
and Fortunes of thtee Wives already ; and am juſt on ay 
Brink of a Fourth, who is worth all the reſt : 
Conun. What, Sir have you been guilty then both of Per 
jury and Polygamy? 0 hortible! O ane ann 
Ingen: ! 
Hangh. Od's-bud! be dumb; and hear me out. | 
Conn. What is not fit to be done, is not fit to be ſpoke ; - 
and what is not fit to be ſpoke, is not fit to be heard; ergo, Il 
not heat another Word — but go inſtantly ind proclaim 


your Villany to the World. — Ae For if u 1 


ſhall get his Place. 


Haugh. Ay, do! and ſee which of us can Neben NY 

Conun. You know no Ii of me, Sir. | 

Hang h. What! ll don't know that thou gott'ſt thy Mercer's 
Daughter with Child, and then perſwaded her Father toarreſt one 
of thy Pupils, who was in his Debt, and made him marry her, to 
ſave himſelf from Jail — and I did not catch thee one Night 


in the Porter's Lodge, paying his Wite for letting you in, old 
Hircus, did 1? 


Conan. O (ad! O fad! | 

Hangh. Nay, "twas iþſo facto. — Beſides, don't I "IA: 
how much thou haſt embezled of the College-Money, whilth 
thou wert Steward ? how many Legacies, which were 
bequeathed to the College, thou haſt put into thy own Pocket— 
how many of thy Pupils thou haſt abominably defranded, by | 
eonverting the Money which was ſent to thee (by their Friends) 
for their Uſe to thy own and how horribly thou 
doſt Impoſe on them, by never giving them any Lectures, nor 
letting them come nigh thee, but at the Quarter” End, when 
they are to pay thee for doing nothing. 

Conn. Sir, this is nothing for your Purpoſe 
What many of em practiſe, as well as my ſelf. 
. p E 


for "is 


Hang h. 
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Hangh: And for that very Reaſon they'll be ſure to puniſh 
thee, for being ſuch a ſad Rogue as moſt villanouſly to be 
found out; and therefore, old Conuudram, ſince we know 
2 another ſo well, the Duce take him that cries Thief 
fir 

Conan. Well, Sir, out of Friendſhip to you, I ſhall take no 
| e Notice of this Matter. 

Haugb. Why that now is ſpoke like a Friend — and there- 
Fore, to the Buſineſs in Hand. You muſt know, there's 
a certain old Lady come to Town, who is gtown very fend of 
your Humble Setvant, and is as rich as Creſu: — ſo that if I 
could privately, you know what—— but firſt let us drink her 
Health in a Bumper — come, old Conundrum, to iny Mi- 
ſtreſs's Health: | , 

Cosa. But methinks, Brother Hanghty, you ſhould leave off 
ile "tis well. 

„ Hangh.. While 'tis well, Man!—— why, the more the bet- 
ber: : Od's my Life! *tis impoſſible to have too much of a good 
Thing; Exempli Gratia; e Glels of Wiews good, two ate 
much better. 

Conn. Hem!——1 muſt confeſs I do not ſee any Fallacy i in 
that Argumemt for if one Glaſs of Cherry [ Drinks.] is 
good, I think, indeed, Two { Drinks. ] are rather beiter 
and ſo here's to her Health —— my Lady ——— What's her 
Name? 

Haxgh. Lady Science —— X 

: Conun. A very good Name, ind ſome Relation of mine, 

for the Sciences and Conundrums are of the ſame Family. 

. . Haugh: Say you ſo! S' bud! 1 ſhall be proud of ſo good 
a Relation, — And now, all I wiſh is that we had juſt ſuch a- 
nother honeſt Friend to marry us —— one that I could truſt 
with ſach a Secret; (come, drink) why, Budakins! ſuppoſe 
Jou were to do it your ſelf —— $lid, a comical Thought! and 
we'll drink a Bumpec on it—come—Ha, ba, hey! Why, ſup- 
poſe you did ? 

Conun. But how is that poſſible, Brother? 

Hangh. Why, Troth!. very poſſible; for I am to bring 
her to College to Morrow Morning, to ſhew hes the Paint» 
ings in the Chappel ————— do you meet me there in 2 
proper Habit; PH n on her to couſent; and thou can'ſt 

com-: 


commiſſion us to go to Bed together, as 
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as well as any Prieſt 


of em all. * 


Conn. With lt my Heart—=1 like the Frolick, tis a very 


good Scheme —= tfuly, 4 vey erafty 8eheme —— 


Hung. Why, troth, old Conmnuriin, it requires n gremdeal 
of Genius to manage theſe things cleverly - — A Man ought to 
have moſt of your Natural and Acquired Abilities, to make his 
way handf6mely thro' the Word. He muſt have Wit to invent, 


Wiſdom to execute, and Magrianimity to ſuffer Exectition,—He 
muſt underſtand Logick, to cheat Men df their Senſes ; Phyſick; 
to cheat em of their Lives; and Law; to cheat m of theit E- 
ſtates in ſhort, a Man ought to be at leaſt a Maſter of Arts — 
but if he is a Doctor of Law, tis better. — But come, now we 
have adjuſted Matters, we'll live like our ſelves —— A-haz 
old Boy! — here's a Bumper, a-dad! and to pretty Kitty, out 
Landlord's Daughter — Odd! old Cen , thou haſt 
been quibbling there — there's a young Punſter in Perto, I'll 
warrant ye, by this Time: — Odd ! thod art 4 very fly—— 
à very cloſe old Fornicator —— thou do'ſt not wear. all thoſe 
Night-caps for nothing. — Why doſt not pledge me? 

Cons. Ha, ha! ſo I will — verily ſhe has 2 lovely Eye 
Ha, ha! O! 'tis the ſweeteſt little Rogue; and is ſo fond of 
me and then, ſhe has ſuch a lovely Eye, that there is no re- 
fiſting Oni Vincit amor, & not cedammns amori. . 

Hasgb. Well, why doſt not drink then? 

Comm. Ha, ha! O 'cis the pleatanreſt little Rogue, ſhe does 


fo pruttle, and fo giggle, and fo ſmile, and ſo * W 


the Hs « lovely Eye. 


Hungb. Why, thou art all on firs, Man, and erkckle'l likes 
Buſh of withered 2 , oY queneh thy ſelf with a 
Bumper. 

Cot#zu#; No Boge no o moe my Brains are all a-float 
Already, and my Head — whirls round like a Windmill. 


Hangh. Like « Wesen rather, by the noiſe of thy Ot 
LSingr.] But tome, let ms drin, Nb. 


Come - this Glaſs — this one Bumper. 


Conus. We — we — well — this — this babe — 4nd then 


| With Horace, Sab lim feriam ſidrru Verrite.. 


_ [Going th r buſtily, — 
E 2 


Lr 


rr . r rr 
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Euter DRAWER. 


- Daſs. Gentlemen, for Heaven's ſake remove; for the Vice- 
chancellot's in the Houſe, and coming this way. 

_ Haxgh. Sir, if the Chancellor himſelf was coming, I would 
not bate him an Inch. 


Euter VICE-CHANCELLOR, with Attendants. * 


- Connn. What, my 0-— 0-—- old Friend Mr. /::;e-can I am 
glad to ſee ſo honeſt à Man. : 

Fzee-chan. I am ſorry to ſee you, Sir, in this p, *Kie. 

Hanzgh. Pickle, Sir — wh--what do you mean by Pickle, Sir? 
Vie chan. I mean that vou are wonderfutly drink. Sir. 

Conan. I think yoo are wondatully miſtaken, i for it's 
no wonder at all for us to be ar- drunk 4 — YE ate not 
wo-wo-wonderfully drunk. ö 
Haugb. Well ſaid, old Crackenthorp. 

Vice- chan. I am ſorry for that, Sir. 

Haugb. For what, Sir — that you are not ſo drunk as we, 1 
ſuppoſe. 

Vice-chan. Come, come, Gentlemen, ſuch Proceedings as 


theſe are not to be tolerated here — tis ſuch as you, who are the 


Cauſe of any Obloquy we lie under —in what manner mult we 
expect to be talk'd of by the World; if by permitting ſuch Ex- 
amples to be ſet the Youth under our Care, we pervert the very 
Eud and Intention of their coming here? it muſt inevitably 
be our Ruin, if not ſeaſonably put a Stop to— and this Place, 
which is the daily Parent of ſo many brave and bright Spirits, 
which can boaſt of all the noble Advantages both of Art and 


Nature, for Education; inſtead of being longer a Seminary of 


| Learning and good Manners, would degenerate into a Nurſery 


of Ignorance and Debauchery — But ſome Remedy ſhall be 


- 
E 


eaſy — Come, Sir, th--this will end all Diſputes. 


apply'd, and that ſpeedily too— depend it ſhall— and for the 


preſent, I deſire you'll go about your Buſineſs. 


Conun. Sir, we are about our Buſineſs ; and have very nigh 
done our Buſineſs. 


 Hangh. Ay, and we'll do his Buſineſs too, if a w- will but be 


Conun. Ay--ay--th-this will make us agree like the »o-29mina- 
tive Caſe and the Verþ tr this is a true Co · Co - Conjunction 
C opmative, | Haugh, 
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Haugh. He-here— ſup it up. 
Vice-chan. Sir, forbear this —— or — ̃ 
¶ Strikes the Glaſs out of his Hard 
Haugh. Now, Sir, with all Reverence to your Authority — 
| Vice-chan. Come, Sir! I command you and your Compa- 
nion there inſtantly to remove; or I ſhall find a Method — 
Conum. Sir, you are a ve - very methodical Gentleman; and 
therefore that we may the better walk —_y to Method - — 
1 N. Kn, —— 
11 Av [ Exeuni Vice-chug! Havgh. ws by Boy 
Daſh. Excellent Governors of Colleges Theſe, and Inſtru&- 


ots of Youth!/Well, happy are thoſe Gentlemen that can ſend 


their Sons to Oxford for Education ; for ny are in as fair away 
to eome to Preferment —— 


Et KITTY. © 


Kit. As what? pray, Sir? 

Daſh. As the Man that marries you, Madam. 

Kit, Hah, Sauce-box! But who is that juſt gone out? 

Daſh. One Mr. Conundrum, Madam, — if yon know ſuch a 
Man. 

Kit. What, my old Paramour 8 ba! I ſhall make that 
old Sir Amorous pay handſomely for 1 — Yau, can wear 
that he promiſed me Marriage. 

Daſp. Um—yes, yes, I believe I may venture to e 10 — 
tho I can't poſitively ſay, I remember any thing of the Matter. 

Kit. What, Sir, did not I tell you f ſo— and pray do you 
queſtion my Veracity ? , 

Daſh. No, no, Mrs. Kitty — by no means —if you rememsy 
ber it, I am ſatisfied -— what you'll ſay, I may ſwear I think, 
without any ſcraple — and now, we' may be familiar without 
any Danger, Child — for truly, the daily Fears I underwent 
before, took away half the Pleaſure of the thing. 

Kit. What Thing? 


Dafp. Hum! — you, can't gueſs, I warrant au —— why, the 
Play that this is the Prologue to, Child. [Kiſſes ber. 
Kit. Well Baffoon, pry'thee truce with thy Grimace; and 


tell me inſtantly what Intelligence you have brought me, from 
whe I ſent you laſt, 


2 3 * 
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Dab. Why, my Lady Science, you mult know, is at this In: 
ſtant, by Mr. Haugbey's Recommendation, patching up a Match 
between her Daughter end old Mydbrains of Brazen-Noſe. 
Kit. Impoſſible! ae 1 r 

_ Daſo, True uud it ſeems the old Granum that Madgm 
Vickeria lived wu in the Country, is lately dead; and has left 
hee Ten Thoufand Pounds at her on Diſpoſal — but this is a 
Sectet Which I ſuek'd from the Lips of my Lady's Maid 
for "tis conceal'd from Victoria, left it ſhoyld make her refuſe 
this Match that's on feot — whigh ſhe has no great liking to, 
US it is. | * 1 3 Ce 
Ku. Very welb— theſe Particulars are worth hearing hut 
| have anather Jab for you; and if my Sttstagem takes there, 
my Fortune's made however, if it (hould fail, I have my 


old Gudgeon pretty ſute. 
| {Sings and Exit. 
— — — — — ty — — 


| SCENE chenges 70 Lady S cεMνν,2t Lodging, + 
Epter TRUMORE is Leowyer's Habit. 


ſending him home to bis Stall again. | 4 
| Enter GAINLOVE dreſſed ike a Fellow of 4 Collige. 


| Gain. How now, who have we here I don't like the 
Looks of this Fellow there's ſeldom any Good going for- 
ward, where theſe gangreen'd Limbs of the Lay are employ's; 
Tru. Your Servant, Friend. ö 
Gain. Yours, Friend, 1 ws 
8 4 Tra. 
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Tie. May I be fo bold as to enquire, Sir, what Buſineſs 
brings yon here. 

| Gain. Yes, Sir —— and I'll be ſo bold 8s not to tel you— 
only that it is no Buſineſs of yours. 

Trs. That's what I want to be ſatisfied of —— for if I 


not miſtaken, a young Lady that lodges here, is the Perſon yo 
would be dealing for. 

 Gatv. Pr idee, Lawyer, don't interpoſe in what does not coti- 
cern thee; thy Province is to ſet People together by the Ears; 
not to join their Hands. | 


Tra. Then thou doſt not know, that joining their Hands is 
the ſureſt way to ſet them together by the Ears? 

- Gain.” It generally proves ſo indeed, where you are the Match- 
makers —— When People are jorky'd i into one another in your 
Smithfield manner, tis no wonder they often repent of their Bar- 
= ; and then, like true Jockies, you are ſure to be at hand to 

ment the Diviſion, that you may have the Advantage of à ſe- 
cond Diſpoſal. You watch for a Quarrel, as Undertakers do 
for a Corpfe ; and truly, the Man has much better Fortune that 
falls into their Hands, than yours 

Tra. Good Porpoiſe, don't pretend to Rallery; for it as mach 
misbecomes thee,as to pretend to Dreſs: And Wit, in one of thy 
Station, is as contrary to the Cuſtoms of a College, as weating 
4 lac'd Coat is to the Statutes of it. 

Gain. Or —— as Honeſty is to the Practice af ons ig thy Sta- 
ton — you half of you deſerve rather to. ſuffer the Law, than 
practiſe it; for you are in Effed guilty of Felony ar. wilful Myr: 
der every Term; ; and ' tis ſurprizing to me, why it ſhould be leſs 

f puniſhable for a Fellow openly and wigtingly to plead for Vil- 
lany, or interrupt the regular Adminiſtration of Juſtice---thin 
to be formally forſworn, or acceſlary in a Theft. 

Tre. [Afide.) Death! I hall loſe my. Cauſe, if I don't take 

| care; I don't fiad that I can make any Reply to theſe Accuſa- 
den. 

Gain. What, are you filent, Friend Saure lt mut be a miſe- 
rable Caufe indeed, that a Lawyer has not the Aſſurance enough 


to defend — Why, this Modeſty of thine half perſwades 
me thou art not what thou appear'ſt to be. 


Tra. And this Impudence of thine fully convinces me that 
thou art what thou appear'ſt to be but HeQoring and 


E 4 Diſpotinx 
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Tasche, is thy Buſineſs; and therefore to prevent more Words, 

tell you at once that you muſt forbear to think of Vitoria, the 
Right, Title and Claim to ber, being veſted in a Friend of mine, 
a> ſhall by iis aint be made to appear. 
[ Showing, his * 

| Gain. Say you fo! — bat I have a sSy/logiſm at hand here, 
Which ſhall prove your Inſtrument, Sir, to be of no manner of 
Force; if you are for. joining Iſſue in this manner. [Throwing 
. back his Gown to take bis Sword, is diſcover d by Trumore. 

Tru. What do I ſee! is it Gainlove all this while? 

Gain, T be very Individual, by Fove / What, Ned Tra- 
more at laſt? this is a humorous Encounter indeed and 
ſo, like true Lawyers at the Bar, we have been railing, and call- 
ing Names, without meaning one another any III. 

Tru. So it proves indeed but pr'ythee, what can'ſt thou 
mean by this Maſquerade? 

Gain. To make my old Lady believe, if 1 can, that ! am the 
very Perſon you took me for whoſe Name and Manner 
having learn'd” from Hanghty's Deſcription of bim; all my 
Hopes depend upon being before-hand, and getting Poſſeſſion 
120 he appears —— and what makes my Stratagem the more 
eaſible is, that I find my Lady is determin'd to have the. Mar- 
riage conſummated this very Night, to prevent any Ayempts 
which might be made to thwart her Deſign —— But. what' 5 
the Capſe of thy Metamorphoſis, I beſeech hee? 

"77x. Why, the Match, you muſt know, is ſo nigh concladed 
between Clarizda and this Copy of a Lord — that the Lawyer's, 
Buſineſs, and the Parſon's, is all that remains to be done; now 
if I can but get my ſelf employ'd about that of the firſt, I don't 

queſtion but 1 ſhall find Means to prevent the laſt being done 
At all; and ſo have the Merit of delivering her * the Claws. 
of that Harpy. 

Cain. But what ProſpeQ have you of. putting this notable, 
Scheme i in Execution? 


Tru. A very fair one; for his Lordſhip's Valet de Chambre, 
whom, by a little Skill in Palmiſtry, I have drawn to favour. 
my Deſign, is this Moment to introduce me to him, to receive, 
in which, if I don't find a. 


Orders about the Writings 
Fl law to my own Advantage ——I am no Lawyer. 


= 4 f 6 * a * | eZ * 
| Caix. 
, . 
6 * 80 5 


— - 


} 


Fable 
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Cain. So, fo —— why the very Gown has inſpir'd thee 
but pr'ythee what Account can. you find in taking all this 
Pains about ſuch a giddy, inſolent Creature? 
Trau. Why, I perceive ſuch an elevated Underſtanding, preg- 
nant Wit, and noble Sweetneſs of Temper, ſhine thro' the 
Morning Miſt, which Youth and à little faſhionabte Vanity 
have rais'd about her, that I am ſtill encouraged to nen 
by the lovely Proſpect of a glorious Noon. 


Enter Servant, who whiſpers T RU MORE. 


Tra. I am ready to receive his Lordſhip's Commands. 


; [ Exit Servant, 
Well, Charles, Succeſs attend you; for I muſt to my Poſt. 


[Exit Tru. 
Gain, And I to mine, for here « comes my Examiner, 


Enter Lady SCIENCE. f 


Hei. Lanes Sir, your moſt ſubordinate humble Servant — 
Iam perfectly Planet: ſtruck at the recollection of my rude De- 
portment, in letting you wait ſo long; but learning from 
Mr. Haugbey that you was one of but few Words, I 
have my ſelf been pleading your Cauſe to my Daughter, and 
have prevail'd on her to conſent to diſpenſe with the uſual 
Forms, and- receive you for a Husband as ſoon. as we 
have agreed upon the neceſſary Preliminaries'; and ſo, Si. 
(be pleas'd to fit, Sir )—— we will with all imaginable 3 
diſcuſs the Affair. 

Gain. Bows, and fits down. | 

Sci, In the firſt place, Sir — which Hypothefs ate you of — 
the Pzolemaick, or Copernican? 

Gain. Madam! — | A/ide.] I was afraid ſhe was going ta 
ask me what Settlement I could make — and troth I don't 
know which Queſtion would have puzz;l'd me molt. 

Sci. Lou may be perhaps ſarpris'd, Sir, at my manner of 
Interrogating you; but as in the Diſpoſal of my Daughter I 
am principally. concern'd for the Improvement of her Intel- 
lectual Faculties, I am willing to be e of the Abilt- 


ties of him I chuſe for her Tutor. 


Cain. Which Syſtem? why, „ 1 
Sci. The Copernican, 1 ſuppoſe you mean, Sir. f 
Cain. — The Copernican. Sci. 


— 22 


den is mch a vaſt. Profundity, mat 1 fear de beyond 
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Sci. For the other is egregiouſly repugnant bath Cy 
end the uſual Operations of Nature. 

Gain. Egregiouſly. 

Sci, Alas, Sir, I have often bewail'd my Misfortuue, in be; 
ing condemn'd to live on this dirty Plawes, the Earth. 
What immenſe Advantages muſt the Inhabitanes of Jupiter, 
Mercury, and Vent, have over us, with regard to thefe O 
leſtial Contemplations. 74 

Gain. Immenſe,  _. 

Sci. [Afede.) 1 perceive this is 2 Man of very great Learn- 
ng, (for he thinks and faith juſt I do.) But pray, Sir, have 
you any Skill in Jadicial Aſtrology — I think it abſolutely ne- 
ceſſaty, for one who has a Family, to be a conſiderable Pro- 
ficient in that uſeful Science, 

Cain. Abſolutely. | * 0 

Sci. Then without queſtion you can erect Schemes, and 
calculate Nativities, Sir — you are acquainted with the Cox- 
jandtions and Oppofitions of the Planets, their Houſes and 
— is the Ball, the Bear, the Nam, the Crab 

Gain. Ay, Madam — and the Crocadile, the the 
Rhinoceros, the Whale, the 

Sei. How, how, Sir——— the Crocodile, the Elephant, the 
Vale — I never heard of them before. 

Gais. [Afide.] 80 —— I have fairly run my ſelf out of 
Breath. —— O, Madam, they — they, they are ſome. of my 
| en Diſcoveries, Madam — b— | —} —, Lade. S dent I 
make it worſe, by and by. 

Sci. [Afide.] [ perceive this Gentleman has a mall Imper- 
ſection in bis Speech; that's the reaſon. he is ſo much given 
to Taciturnity. —— Well, Sir, 1 have but one thing more to 
ack fm; and you ſhall be conduded ro your Bride. 

Gain. FAfide.] I wiſh that one thing don't ſpoil all the teſt. 

Sei. Do. you think it ever poſſible to find ont the Longitude, 


the reach of any. Man to fathom it. 
Gain. A vaſt Profundity. T2, 
Sei. A Man of abundance of  Learni 


ng! he fill ſaith as T 


Doubrs and Seruptcs, and ſhall. be Lord of my Daughter's 
Ae. as ſoon gs you pleaſe I with | ma. were in better 
Condition 


do. Enough, Sir, you have got the Aſcendant over all my 
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Condition indeed, before I had pus her into your Hands 
the Thing has ſame homogeneal Qualities in her — but alas, 
ſhe is a Giel — & mere Gicl — however, I don't queſtion, 
Sir, bat you will uſe yqur utmoſt Endeavours to makaher more 
Uke her Mother. 

Gain. I will uſe my utmoſt Endeavoury, e 
Sci. But to compenſate, in ſome meaſure, for — Deted in 
Quality, ſhe will bring you, Sir, I aſſure you, an ample Quid- 
dity — for to Ten Thouſand Pounds which 4 Relation lately 
left her at ber own diſpoſal, I will add Ten more qt my diſ- 
pobug of ber = and ©, Sir, be pleas'd to walk in, for by 
this time every thing is ready for the Nuptial Cerqnany — 
As they are going out APE-ALL un. | 
= Ape. Is there fo, “gad but I forbid the Banns tho?, 
old Lady, for I intend to have your Daughter my ſelf. 
Sci. You have my Daugbter, ill O Wiſp" | ——'you ſhall 
have nothing to ſay to my Daughter — nor any body . 
but whom this young Gentleman pleaſes. 
e. A hopeful Youth indeed of Threefcore and Ten! 
{ Going ta bing, 
Gain. If the Fool ſhould know me, Pm undone. [Ad. 
Ape. Why, do you think your Daughter will ever take up 
with fuch an old, fuſty, bandy-Leg'd Broomſtick. as, this —» © 
when ſhe can have fuch a young, gay, ſtrait- limb'd Fel- 
low as I am? ——— Oh Lud, © Lud! here's a Man-Tyger to 
be coupled to a Lamb, here's a Hog in Armour to grunt by 
a young Lady, and ſcrub a foft Skin———here's a Budget 
of — [Turns him round; His Coat burſts open, and: a 
Pillow mo from bim. ] ha! of foul Linnen gad I think —- 
Hey-day ! my Friend ialeve ———— what's the Meaning 
of wis, my Dear? 
Gun. You ſhall find prefently, my Dons (W biin 
Ape, No, I thank jon, my Dear, I have found enough 
already not to (tay any longer. | Runs off. 
Sci. O ye Celeſtia] Bodies! — A Brazen-Noſe-Fellow i in- 
_ Ceed! — Bleſs us, how have I been impos'd on, what a Chaos 
of Confafion have 1 nigh been immers'd in, by my heedleſs 
Precipitation ! — Ah! theſe are your Diſcoveries — your 
Elephant and Crocodile thou Fſende- mag us — dut 'n 
$9 and ſecure the Crocodile within I wonder'd ſhe was ſo 
KAexible 


- 7 
—— —— 1 — 
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flexible indeed — O my Stars! — ] am in an univerſal Fer: 
mentation at the thoughts of it every Nerve and Fibre 
in my Frame is put into a Vibration with the Fright - | 
but Ii foon jncapacitate her from giving me any more Per- 
turbation. LY | [ Exiz Science, 
Gain. Death and DiſtraQion ! * 


Enter TRUMORE = Hurry. 


Tru. Fire and Furies! 

Gain. To be diſcover'd by an Aſs, an Ideot, a Puppy! 
Fs. To be out-witted by a Fool, a Coxcomb, a Cheat! 
Cain. I could eat my Fingers for-Madneſs. | 

Tru. I could daſh out my Brains for my Folly. 

Gais. What, Ned! I hope thou haſt had better Succeſs 

than I. | 

Tru. O vaſt Succeſs =—— S'death! I am aſham'd to tell 
thee that Fellow is the Devil himſelf, 

Gain. How ſo? © 

Tru. Why, tho* I paſs'd on him for what I ſeem'd, was 
directly bargain'd with to forge Writings to the value of Five 

Thouſand a Year, and (Clarinda coming in at the ſame time) 
| had the moſt (critical: Opportunity of diſcovering. both my ſelf 
and his helliſh Villany; yet was he Maſter of ſo much deviliſh 
Cunning, as to turn all to his own Adyantage, and my Con- 
fuſion for they both fell upon me, and rallied me, in ſuch 
an execrable manner, that I was oblig'd to retreat in the ut- 
moſt Diforder —— when her Ladyſhip very charitably reſolv d 
to marry him to-morrow Morning, to prevent my being at 
any farther Trouble in the Affair — but come along with me 
to my Lodgings, and I'll tell thee the Particulars, for the 
Coxcomb I fee is coming this way full of Triumph on his 
Succeſs. [ Exeant Gainlove and Trumore, 


Enter SHAMWELL. 


_ Sham. Ha! ha! — ha! ha! If I don't give a looſe to my 
Laugh, I ſhall burſt like an over-blown Bladder poor 
Colonel Miſeacre, ha] ha! he durſt not ſtand me, I ſee— 
I have ſent him a packing as Conjurors. do a Ghoſt, with a 


Whirlwind i'faith Well, Pm a lucky Fellow hitherto — 


1 Gail in the Teeth; of Wind and Tide, and yet have a 
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fair Proſpe& of gaining my Point I am got already to 
the Cape of Good-Hope, and to- morrow I hope to paſs the 
Line. And then — Safe's the word, i'gad; if all muſt come 
out, why ſo let it— 1 ſhall not be much diſcompos'd by it — 
Bluſhing is an auk ward piece of Eygliſh Breeding we know 
nothing of 'tis a Maxim with us, 

That Poverty's the greateſt Shame or Sin, 
And thoſe have the moſt right to Laugh, who Win. LExit. 


The End of the Fourth Ar. 
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ACT V. eint 1. 


S C E N E the Walks, 


Enter AP E - ALL wihs Letter, 


ANG te, if I ws ever Id ttanſpotted in a1 my Life! 
can ſcarce believe my own Eyes, gad Let 


me ſee ——- [ Read;. 
SIR, | 


I F you are the generous Gentleman [I take you for, you will be 
ready to deliver a young Lady from the Tyranny of an unna- 


tural Mother, who wonld compel ber to marry a Man ſhe de- 
reſts. —— If you find you have Reſolution enongb for the Enter- 
prize, meet me at Eleven ow the Walks, where, by the Surrender 
of my Self and Fortune (which is now not inconſiderable) in- 


10 your Hands, T ſhall be ready to prove bow much 1 am your fond 
Admirer, 


- Vicrokia. 


Fond Soul! *tis a pity thou hould'f loſe thy Longing, indeed: 


But what's this in the Poſtſcript! 


P. S. It being the Faſhion of late for People of Diſtinction 
to be marry d in Maſquerade, I dom t queſtion b ut you'll 
willingly comply with my wearing 4 Veil, "till the Rites 


are over. 


Ham! ———1 don't like that tho? I ſhould hate 
to take a Woman, like a Hawk, with her Head in a Bag, 
gad; but hold! 'tis the Faſhion, it ſeems — nay, then, tho' 
ſhe had ne'er a Head at all, Ape-all would come into it. And 
now [ ſhall be able to deal with Mrs. Kitty, I hope — Ha, ha! 

I ſhould marry her — * would _ but I muſt marry 


her, 


(}) 


(|) 
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her, forſooth ----- I think 1 ſhall have her * fore ſtroke and 
back, Tt, . EL. 
Euer TRUMORE. 


Colonel Senate! as ted? Colonel Edward Trubtore of the 


Horfe-Guards ! give me thy Hand, and hold me faſt, of I all 
jump ever the Moon fot Joy. 


* —— what is it makes you fo Alert this Morn- 


4 As you are a F "rien, my Dear, you ſhall know then 
igad tis — ſomething --- that's itieprefible -—<- 
Tru. Nay, then I'm ſatisfy'd. 


Ape. And ſo am I, Sir for I am greater thun Alexander 
wiſer than Ariſtotle, Heber than a Poet in Imagination, and hap- 
pier than a Man that has buried his Wife and, to ſun up all 
in one Word but, hark you, my Dear I'gad 1 don't know 
what I was going to ſay j — this Tortent of Joy has ſo broke 
down the Flodd-gtes of my Reaſon, and oytwhelm'd the 
whole Provinee of my Imagination, tat 1 ſhall not be able to 
utter a ſingle Syllable to-day. 

Tra. Not a Syllable to the Purpoſe, I believe, indeed. _ 

Ade. Whete's your Friend Mr. Gaintove, Colonel? — Gad 
I don't know how I ſhall come off with im- he can never 
forgive me, that's certain. 

Tru. Why, what have you done to ptovoke his Reſeutment? 

Ape. I have done nothing at all, Sir but atm juſt going to 
do what never can be undone----- and what he would give his 
Soul to do himfelf----and yet never ſhall do iu ſhort, I am 
this Moment going to be mattied to his Miſtteſs Vickoria. 

Tre. In Imagination aliar, Poetically, I prefiinie. 

Ape. Ha, ha!—-No, no, tiny Dear, in prepria Perſona; re- 
ally, ſolidly, and ſubſtantially, as you may ſee, if you won't 
take my Word for it [Giving bim the Letter. 3 But I'm on 
the Wings of Love and Expectatſon, and wil expect your 
Gongrarulation when my Happineſs is compleated. 

| [Exit Ape-all. 
The. Toth! 1 begin to think he has more Wit than I ima- 
gined, and is mad in earneſt<-this may give me ſome Light. 
{Reading} Hum----it doth not look altogether ſo much like 


Madueſs methinks, neither, now I have Exaniin'd it cloſer ----- | 
S'Life! where's Charles? Enter 


| 
| Oo —— RC: 
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| Euter GAINLOVE. 
Cain. Here I am —— but, O Neg! ſuch a Misfortune!. 


Tra. Hum «What's the Matter now, Man? ' 
Gain. Why, Victoria fearing that her Mother would oblige wo 
her immediately to marry the Fellow which Haughty recom- | 
mended, has made her Eſcape this Morning, with one Servant, 
and can no where be found. 
Tra. Then I tell thee, ſhe is a "Woman, and not worth 8e 
* of 
Gain. Tis falſe; ſhe has nothing of a Women i in ker Com- he 


poſition; ſhe's an Angel! ——— an Angel, Man, 
Lovely, and gay as the enamell'd Valley, 
When blooming Nature firſt ſerenely ſmil'd, 
And gave toev'ry Flower a double Luſtre. 
Rich, and luxurious as the Fruit of Autumn, f 
| When ripen'd by the Sun's indulgent Warmth, | , 
It bluſhing ylelds, reſiſtleſs, to the Touch; | 
Yet cold, and chaſte, as is the Northern Ocean, 
When Winter locks its frozen Boſom up, 
Againſt the Mariner's invading Oar. 
Tru. Ha, ha! pray go on can't you deſcant a Little on 
her Conſtancy too — Conſtant as Winds 
Gain, Forbear----nothing can equal that. 
Tru. In troth, I believe not. 
Gain. Nature may die, and the ſick Sun give o'er its radiant 
Courſe— but 
Tru. Nay, here's a But will ſtop your Courſe, I believe; 
[Gives him the Letter. ] Read that — andiinſtead of lamenting 
her Eſcape, rejoice for your own. 
Gain. | Reading.) Young Lady—— unvatural Mother 
marry a Man ſhe deteſts! —at Eleven in the Walks — myſelf 
Fortune — not inconſiderable — your fond Admirer - 41 
Victoria Hah! pray how came you by this? ( / 
Tra. The happy Man to whom you ſee it is directed, gave 
it me, to convince me of the Truth of what I would not be- 
Tieve from him; and thro? his Ecſtacy and Haſte to embracethe 
Aſſignation, left it in my Hands I can't tell you how much ĩt 


amazed me; and I'm half perſuaded there's ſome Trick in it— 
I you know her Hand ? 


Gain; 
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Cain. No but the Particulars in the Letter, which 


no- body elſe could be well acquainted with, and her Ab- 


ſconding at the ſame time, deprive me of all ** * it can 
de any other than what it appears. 

Fru. What could induce her? 

Gain. Inducements ſufficient, Ned — four Thouſand a Year, 
and a Fool Yet, who would think a Fiend could put 
on ſuch an Angel's Face but Women, I find, have the 
Seeds of Diflimulation ia 'em, as naturally as a Flint has thoſe 
of Fire - and if they don't appear, tis only for want of 
being ſtruck. 

Tra. They are all born natural Couttiers, for their Hearts 
and Tongues are in continual Contradiction to each other — 
and if they ever ſpeak Truth, *tis only when they would have 
you believe they.are telling a Lie. 

Gain. But I muſt do ſomething more than prate on the Sub- 
je&—— this is about the Time of Appoiatment, as well as the 
Place; let us walk this way, and watch their Motions. 


[IExeunt Gainlove an Trumore. 
Enter VICTO RIA and Maid. 


Nd. Was he gone out, do you ſay? | 

Maid. Yes, Madam — but I gave your Ladyſhip's Letter to 
his Servant, with a ſtrict Injunction to celivg it to him as ſoon 
as poſſible. i 

Vict. Well, let me think a little what I am doing ——may 
I not juſtly tax my ſelf with Raſhneſs in flying from my Rela- 
tions, without either Fortune or Friend to ſupport me, nothing 
to encourage me, but the Confidence I have in the Fidelity of 
one Man, who is yet unacquainted with the Matter, and who, 
when he knows it, may poſſibly forſake me — if ſo, I am 
undone——and ſhould not I have been equally ſo, in being 
forc'd to marry contrary to my. Inclinations ? — Why yes — 
But, oh my Stars! I ſee him coming this way — — ſure, my 
good Angel has ſent him, for on this Interview depends the 
moaned of all my fature Days. 


Enter GAINLOVE. 


O Sir! 1 am heartily glad to ſee you. 
Gain. That's falſe —— as her that ſpoke it. 
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Vick. What do you mean, Sit? +—<— Who do you ke 
me for? 

Gain. Take you for! — why, a fal'n Angel — no, no, I 
wrong you; for a Woman, I mean ——- fair, ſmiling, tempt- 
ing, treacherous Woman; that, like Aailtan's Apple, have a 
lovely Look, but whoever catches at you, meets a bitter Mor- 
fel. You are like a Globe, on the Out- ſide of which the Face 
of Heaven is painted, but all within is datk and hollow. 

Vick. Your Words and Actions ate all a Riddle to me, Sir. 

Gain. Your Words and Actions ate all a Riddle to me, 
Madam. | 

Vid, I am as much ſurpriz d, Sir, at the matinet of this 
Treatment, as I am ignorant of the Cauſe of it. 

Gain. You know no Cauſe, then! ; 

Vie. Not any ——by all the Truth that is in Woman! | 
Gain. You take care not to be forſworn, I fee— but I am 
fully fatisfy'd this peremptory Denial of your Falſhood, 
is as ſtrong a Proof of it as a thorough Corifefſioh and 
: to acknowledge nothing of your baſe Confederacy to fool me, 

is to acknowledge it all. 

Vic. Falſhood !— Confederacy | — to whom? — with whom? 
= do you ſuſpect? | 

Gais. None, by Heav'n! a Creature beneath my Su- 
ſpicion; but I have Conviction — fond Victoria you redden, 
Madam; I'm amaz'd at that. 

Vick. If I do, Sir, tis thro* Indignation, hot Guilt — No, 
baſs Man, the only Thought which can give me Confuſion, is 
A RefleQii on on the too favourable ones I have had of you; but 
I deſetve it I might have known you before. I don't won- 
der ------ Wretehes, like thy ſelf, when diſappointed in their At - 
tempt oh a Woman's Virtue, are watchful, out of Revenge, to 
blaſt her Reputation. 

Sai. Don't ruffle your ſelf too much, Madam you'll 

not be in a proper Diſpoſition to receive your Deliverer, if you 
do--- I'll leave you to compoſe your felf, that you may meet 
him as you ought. {Afide.) But I may return to part 
you again, ſooner than you imagine. [Exit Gain. 

Pick. Ruin! Ruin! infamous, irretrievable Ruin! No, 
it is not yet too late I will meet him as I ought I'll return, 
Lucy, this Moment - throw my felf into my Mother's Difpo- 
ſal, 


as We. 
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ſa), and marry the deteſted Creature ſhe has choſe for me- 
better that any thing, than lie at the Mercy of a Wretch 
like this O! *tis nothing but a mean Contrivance to ſhift me 
off his Hands --- Credutous Fool that I was, to expect any o- 
thet — bur P11 be reveng'd of my Self for being ſo. --- But ſee, 


we are interrupted ; let us take a Tenn in this Walk, and eonſi- 
der what to do. ; [ Exennt. 


Enter APE-ALL, and KITTY in a Veil. 


Kitty, Is every thing ready, Sit? 
Ape. Yes, yes, my Dear, every thing's ready, the Rivg gnd 
Licence in my Pocket, and the Parſon will be there as ſoon 


CLE. Re-enter GAINLOVE. 
Gain. And may be ſooner, Sir · for you have ſome Buſineſs 
wich me, before you go there you maſt make a Lane thro' 


me, before you can run away with my Miſtreſs ; and ſo draw, 


Sir. 

Ape. I'gad, this is very odd, Mr. Gainlove, that a Lady may 
not marry whom ſhe pleaſes, for all you --- bat if I muſt fight, 
Sir, it ſhall be in a faſhionable manner, Sword and Piſtol, Sir; 
and we'll fire our Piſtols in the Air, as other Gentlemen do; 
LAlide.] that the Noiſe of em may bring People to part us. 

Gain. With all my Heart, Sir --- I am prepared for you that 
8 here, take your Choice -- 

| N a Brace of Piſtols. 
as Hum! I did not think he had em ſo ready tho | Afede.] 


Yow'll let me take my * you ſay--- you'll ſtick to that 
Hey ? 


Gain. Ay, ay! 

Ape. Then I den't chuſe e'er a one of em, i'gad !--- and ſo 
you may keep your Shot to clean your empty Bottles, Sir. 

Gain. Come, no Fooling either take this, or reſign the 
Lady. | 

Ape. Nay, if I muſt do one--1'11 reſign, i'gad for I had al- 
ways a natural Antipathy to being ſhot thro” the Gizzard, or 
run thro the Guts; and as my reſcuing the Lady was at her 
own Requeſt; --- fince ſhe has got another 9 I am 
her moſt devoted humble Servant. | 

F 2 Kitty. 


(Wy 4 
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- Kitty. [ Aſide.) Humble enough, faith; but I muſt ſoon in- 
tetpoſe, or all will de loſt — [To Gainlove.] Pray, Sir, What's 
the Reaſon you uſurp the Authority of diſputing my Choice? 
if you maſt bluſter, let it be at me —— here, ſpit your Venom 
in my Face. Turns him round, and diſcovers her. ſelf, 

Gain. Ha! —— nay, then [I'll ſpoil no Sport — but hear me, 
Was it you that wrote the Letter to him, ſign'd Vidoria? ,,, 

Kitty. It was. 

Gain. Enough —Odſerve 1 me a little, and I'll bring all off. 
Your Choice, do you ſay —is that Thing your Choice? 
Kitty. Yes, Sir, he is— what have you to object to it? 

Ape. Right, Madam — pray what have you to object to * 
Sir d 

Gain. Not a tittle, by Jove! — you are at free Liberty, Sir, to 
take her, when you pleaſe —for I ſhall never think a Woman 
worth conteſting for, who can avow ſuch Weakneſs in her 
2 [Afde.] Burl muſt fly to find the Victoria. 

[Ait Gainlove. 

Ape. Very vel — very well, Sir, —*twas well you went 
as you did. 

Kitty. For you it was — you are a fine Guardian, o'my 
word, to forſake your Charge at the firſt glimpſe of Danger— 
1 am ſorry to find to what a one I fled for ProteQion. 

Ape. O, Madam, you are deceiv'd in me—you don't know 
me, [ ſte—'rwas all. Stratagem — keen Stratagem, Madam. 
I knew very well, if I refus'd to fight, he had nothing more 
to ſay; *twas not the Pleaſure of enjoying your Ladyſhip, but 
the Honour of ſhooting me thro? the Head, that he wanted — 
No, no, he is one of your raking Bullies, that are more defi- 
rous of ſendiog a Man out of the World, than bringing one 
into it, i'gad. 

* Kitty. Well, Sir, if you aſſure me, twas only a W 

Ape. Nothing elie — nothing elſe in the whole _ and 
therefore, my Dove, let us loſe no Time. 4) 

[ Exennt Ape- all and kiuy 


Enter Old APE- A LL diſgnis'd like a Parſon, and 
TIMOTHY. 


Ola Ape-all. Well, Timothy, will it do, doſt thiak, hey? — 
won t the Rogue know me, doſt think? ' :; + 4 


* F * Tim R 
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"Tim. *Twill do, *twill do, Sir — know you !——T don't 
know you my ſelf —— you make as good a Prieſt as any in 
England, Sir — you look as dig, and walk as hobling, as any 
Arch-deacon. 

Old Ape. I fear I ſhall never be able to go thro? with it — 
gads my Life, I ſhall knock the Dog on the Head, inſtead 
of joining his Hands —— an unnatural Puppy —— to rejoice 
ſo openly at the News of my Death —— he might have put on 
a black Coat and Hatband however — tho? he had been no 
more concern'd than' an Undertaker And yet I don't 
know any Reaſon he had to be glad of my Death, I never 
ſtinted bim in any thing, but bave often ſtinted my ſelf for 
his fake —— I contriv'd* for him —— ſerapꝰ d for bim — 
liv'd for him—— breath'd for him. 5 
Fim. Ay, Sit, that was your Fault —— you breath'd too 
long for him—— But may I be ſo bold as to ask, what made 
you chuſe to be dead to him now? _ 

Old Ape. Why, you muſt know, Timothy, he is lately come 
to Age—— upon which (out of Fatherly Fondneſs, and that 
he might have no Cauſe 'to wiſh me gone) I reſoly'd to let 
him have a Thoufand Pounds a Year at his own Diſpoſal; but 
being deſirous, before I ſettled it on bim, to know which way 
his Fictinidons would lead him to ſpend it — I thought his 
Belief of my Death would be the beſt means of lettiog r me 
into the Secret 

Im. *Tis an old Saying, Maſter, that Hearkners hear no 
Good of themſelves. 15 

"Old Ape: 1 have prov'd the Truth on't — 1 have prov'd the 
Truth on't indeed 
in the dark. Tho' I maſt confeſs, Timothy, 'tis a Judgment on 
me, for my Uſage of his elder Brother; ay, poor Charles would 
not have ſerv'd me o —— no, be would not have ſerv'd 
me ſo and yet I never'us'd him in the manner I did 
this thankleſs Bloſſom — but I deſerve it — an unnatural Fa- 
ther, Timothy, deſerves an unnatural Son. 

Tim. Well, Sir, but it fignifies nothing to grieve for 
what' s paſt Recall. Matter Charles is dead now, it ſeems. 

' Old Ape. Ay, he is dead indeed —and I wiſh this were ſo too. 
But couldſt not thou learn, Tel Who it is that the Ran- 
tipole | is going to marry. * 


2 7 F 3 Tiss. 


and 1 heartily wiſh I had continued 
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Tim. No, Sir, — he came home in a ſtrange Hurry, and his 
own Man being out of the way, bid me run and bring him 
the firſt Parſon I could meet— and ſo, coming to acquaint your 
Worſhip with it, as I was otder'd to do every thing that 
paſs'd, you took a fancy it ſeems to commence Levze your 
ſe}f—this is al I know of the matter. 

Old Ape. What if the Raſcal ſhould have ſnap'd up ſome 
Woman of Virtue and Fortune, Timothy, hey —if he ſhouid 
after all— hey —adad I ſhall be ready to forgive him all. 

Tim. O Lud! O Lud! what! in Oxford, Sir? — I tell you, 
Maſter, you might ſooner find a Virtuous Woman in Dr 
Lane, or a Fortune in Kag-Fair — no, no, I know this Place 
too well for that — I was forc'd to run away from it my ſelf, 
for fear of being taviſh'd. 

Ola Ape. Thou art ſevere on them, Sirrah — but come along, 
let us be punctual to the Time appointed. Excunt. 


Euter GAINLOVE and VICTORIA. 


an. Dear Vickoria, I can expreſs my Gratitude only by 
Silence: no Words can equal the Goodneſs of ſo kindly par- 
doning a Raſhneſs which I ſhall never forgive my ſelf. 

Vict. Oh, Sir! I think Miſtakes of this nature metit a Par- 
don, forl look upon Jealouſy (if it has but any Foundation) as 
only a Mark of a more violent Eſteem; and therefore all we 
have to do, is to laugh at the Occafion'of It —- - - 

Gain. —And prevent any ſuch for the future, by putting it 
out of the reach of human Force to ſeparate us more. 
Vid. I doubt that would be making ſuch a Miſtake, as we 
ſhould never have Reaſon to laugh at. 

Gain. Ne'er fear, my Angel if our Appetites are keen, let 
us een feaſt on what we love; and not (like timorous Fools) 
Starve our ſelyes, for fear there ſhould be Poiſon in the Diſh. 

Vis. Ay, but Matrimony is a very inſipid Diſh, when there 
is no Sauce to it. L 

Gain, Love, Love „Madam, Ike Hunger, is the only Sauce — 

Vit. — Which you muſt expect with me— Fortune Thave 
none, but what my Lady pleaſes ; and after what is paſt, my 
Dependance there's but ſmall —I would have you therefore 


: conſider cooly of this Deficiency, and if you find your ſtock of 
Love ſufficient to balance it 


Goin. 
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Gain, We may ſay Grace, and fall on, — 

Vict. Perhaps we may. 

Gain. But I muſt firſt let you into ſome Circamſtances, Ma- 
dam, which I perceiye you are not yet appriz'd of, and which 
may probably give a turn to your preſent Diſpoſition —hoew- 
ever I cannot in Honour conceal them from you, To begin 
then — tho' I appear to you, and the reſt of the World, as a 
Gentleman of Fortune, I am nothing but a beggaely Prodigal, 
not worth a Groat. I came indeed of a good Family, and 
was Heir to a good Eſtate — but on ſome Miſunderſtanding I 
run away from my Father, and he diſinherited me. — [Afde.] 
Ha! ſhe changes Colour. 

V4, Then, Sir, farewel; for now 1 can't Po Og 1 

Gain. I perceive, Madam, this Declaration has the Effect on 
you, I fear'd, and "tis but reaſonable it ſhould — much more, 
when you know that you are abſolute Miſtreſs of Ten Thou- 


fand Pounds, which was left yon by a Relation who lately dy'd 


in the Country, as I learnt from my Lady, when I paſys'd on 
her in Diſguiſe. | 

Vict. Then, Sir, I am yours again— for the only Reaſon of 
my declining juſt now, was, that I reſolv'd never to make a 
Man I eſteem'd miſerable, which muſt have > the Conſe- 
quence of Poverty on both ſides. | 

Cain. Generous Creature! I bluſh to think how far I'm 
diſtanc'd by you: But my whole Life to come ——— | 

Vie. Ceaſe complimenting, Sir, and ſhow your Approba- 
tion of my Offer, by letting the Gentleman who is coming 
towards us ratify it. Leu Ape- all Creſſes the Stage. 

Gain. Hah! the very Perſon, 'o'my Conſeience, that bas 
been coupling *Squire Ape-all and his Nun —come then, my 
Charmer, and fix me yours for ever. | "le 


Enter CLARINDA and SHAM WELL. 


Car. Where would you have me go, my Dore. 

Sham. To the next Church, my Angel. 95 

Clur. O fye upon you — you would not have one he-gailty 
of ſo much Raſhneſs ſure — how Ry the World: would 
babble, on ſuch an Occafion: + © eine 

Sbam. Ratt the World; I thank ay Seam, 1 ainiſuperior 
either to its Cenfure or Applanſe:— ind { . * no 


os . * Nm ef „ thig 
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thing ſo peculiar to People of Condition,as to deſpiſe theim- 
potent Talk of the envious Populace. 
, Clar. Say you ſo? why then — here comes the Colonel bien 
4 proper, to give me his Advice in the Caſe. 
| Enter TRUMORE. 
2 ** know, Mr. Tramore, that my Lord here inſiſts on 
. 2 whimſical kind of a Promiſe, I made him in a hurry it 
ſeems Yeſterday before you — to — to- to marry him, I think 
he will have it, this Morning. Now ſhall I do it— or ſhall I 


not do it? 
Tra. Really, Madam, tis a thing ſo very indifferent to me, 


that 
Clur. O ay, I would not for the World but think it was; 
for where People are prejudic'd any way, you know, one 
ought to be cautious how one relies on their Judgment. 

Tre. True, Madam — and when People are prejudic'd a- 

gaigſt any one, you know that Man has very little reaſon to 
imagine his Counſel will be treated with more Reſpe@ than his 
Perſon, Was therefore ought in Prudence to be as cautious how 
he gives it. 
Clar. — * you hear him now ! '— was there ever ſuch an un- 
reaſonable Wretch ? when I am deliring,to be determin'd by 
him, in one of the moſt important Paſſages in , to 
accuſe one of Diſteſpe ct. 

Cham. Let him alone, give him oyer, Madam; you find 
"is in vain to expeQ to pleaſe him, 

_ Clar. Ol he never is to be pleas'd ; the more Pains one 
takes about him, ſtill the more diſcontented he is. 

Sham." Stupid Mortal! Ry a 

lar. Inſenſible Creature! ha! ha! —hbow monſtrous un- 
complattang it is now in him, to be ſo inflexibly grave, when 
every body elſe is diſpos'd to be merry — it makes him look 
like a Country Maypole, that's motionleſs and mute, tho” ne- 
ver ſo many dance about it, ha! ha, 
bam. Ha! ha! ha! Dear Colonel, you'll pardon my being 
ſo- merry but I can't belp it, faith, 1 have an inſuperable In- 
clination to laugh this inſtant, ha! ba Tag 
Tegolluott wonder; at it — but for you, Madam, 1 fear 
your Gaiety will, ſochnbe quath'd — aud you'll be convinc'd, 


hen it's perhaps too late, that you hays plac'd both Jour 
ame 
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Fame and Fortune in the Hands of a beggarly [mpoſtor, who 
is Bankrupt of either 
Clar. What is all this buſtle about ? what would the Crea- 
ture be at — may not I take a Man I like, tho” he were never 
ſo Indigent ? —have not I Thirty Thouſand Pounds? and won't 
Thirty Thouſand Pounds keep a Couple alive, that have Love 
to help ſupport *em? 

Sham. Ah, Madam, Love is al in all; that would ſupply 
the want of almoſt every thing elſe. 

Clar. O, 'tis Nectar and Ambroſia! one may live like Gods 
on it—and therefore, my Lord, if there be any thing in. this, 
which he peſters one about, why frankly let us into the truth 
of the matter — your generouſly acknowledging that you are 
not Maſter of the Fortune you would willingly be thought, 
will ſtrengthen, rather than otherways, the Opinion I have. of 
you already; and ſhould be ſo far (I give jou my Honour) 
from retarding in the leaſt my preſent Intention, that I would 
inſtantly put it in Execution, on purpoſe to be reveng'd on 
at Refractory Thivg there. 

Tru. O brave Woman! - Good-nature is ſo very me 
in that Sex, that they would hang or drown themſelves with 
Pleaſute, only to give another an Hout's Uneaſineſs. 

Sham. [ Aſide.] As it muſt be known —— why it will look 
more generous on my Side to confeſs before · hand and ſhe is 
ſo ſmitten with my Perſon, that there is no Danger of her rece- 
ding.--- Well, Madam, I will ſhow you then the Exceſs of my 
Paſſion for you, by the Hezard-I tun to comply with your Re- 
queſt and therefore, frankly acknowledge that I am but a 
younger Brather, and have hitherto play'd the Counterfeit, with 
regard to my Title and — oa 10 have been ſincere in a | 
Love. | 

Clar. Why that's mts 95 open now; und inſtead of 
altering my Opinion of you, as I told you before At convinces 
me that you ate what I then took you for a Villain. 

Sham, How ! eG 07 (7 - 

Tru. Hah! 

Clar. I from the firſt ſaw 8 your Cobweb Artifice; but not 
being able to prove your Villany on you, I took this Method to 
draw a Confeſſion of it from your own Mouth, ---- and that 
you may be recompenced according to your Merit, (come in 


there) [Enter two Servant: ] hete, take this Raſcal * = 
Ys 
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ſtody, that he may be puniſhed with the utmoſt Severity for a 


flagrant Impoſtor. 
Sham. Soh! I have made a pretty Expedition of it indeed! 


I ſhall have a lovely Account to give my Owners of my 


Voyage. Exit, led out by the Servants. 
| Clar. And for you, Sir ſince you have plagu'd me to that 
prodigious degree ſince you have perſecuted me with ſuch 
unreaſonable and unmerited Accuſations — that I may be as 
Inveterate in my Revenge — 1 here poſitively declare, and give 
you my Hand on it, that I'll — marry you as ſoon as poſſible — 
and now, pray Sir, what have you to ſay for your ſelf? 
Tyr. I cannot ſpeak, Madam, for Aſtoniſhment. 

Clar. Nay, then I muſt leave you — for I would no ſooner 
chuſe to converſe with the Dumb, than the Dead — and when 
you are come to yourſelf — (if you are not too much afraid of 
what may follow) why then you may come to me. [ Exit. 

Tru. Nay, when I have ſo fayourable an Opportunity, if 1 
failed to join Iſſue I ought to be nonſuited. [Exit Trumore. 
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SCENE Lady Schöne Lodging: 4 


Enter Lady SCIENCE, HAUGHTY, aud CONUN- 
| DRUM Pois, Habit 


8 Sei. Your Reaſons, Sir, for concealing our Nuptials are 
ponderous enough; and if you are ſure of your Friend here, I 
believe you will meet with no Difficulty, but what may be ſur- 
mounted with Facility. 

Conan. Verily, Madam, the Promiſe of a Biſhoprick ſhould 
not extort the minuteſt Syllable of it from me. 
Haugb. No, no, I dare ſwear not. 
Sei. But, dear Sir, what Courſe can I take to recover my 
Daughter - I am in a Labyrinth of Perplexities about that 
abortive Gipſy I am in ſuch a Miſt of DiſtraRious, I know 


not which way to turn me. 


Euter APE-ALL leading KITTY u 


Ape. 'O! TH find a Clue to your Labyrinth, old Lady — 
here's a dark Lanthorn to light you out of your Perplexities —- 
here's a Sun under a Cloud, that will clear away your Miſt for you. 

Sei. Why, baſt thou then n Daughter, thou guts Fa. 


unt? 


m2 
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tuns? haſt thou run away with her at laſt, thou Fack with the 


| Lanthornu ? 


Ape. No, no! — But ſhe deluded me——ſbe run away with 
me, that's the ſame thing. 

Sci. Hah! anſwer me Huſly, haſt thou been ſuch an irrational 
Maukin — pull off your Gipſy's Face, you Slut you! do. 

Ape. Heark you, Madam, don't abuſe my Wife Slut, 
quotha! i'gad let me tell you, ſhe has done a cleaner thing than 
you'll ever do while your Bellows blow, old Lady. 

Kit. [Throwing off ber Veil.) As for Example. 

Ape. Ay, ay, as for —— hey! a Gipſy's Face indeed” 

Hexgh. Who's this, Mrs. Kitty, my Landlord's Dangtiter? 
Tit. Even fo, Sir. 

Conun. | Aſide.) Verily, I am glad ſhe's ſo well off my Hands. 

Ape. I am-ſtrack dumb! — I am hang'd, I am drawn, I am 
quarter d. 


| Conn. Tis enough indeed to make a Man cry out ſtoutiy, 
to be ſtruck dumb. 


Ape. Now if drowning and ſhooting one's ſelf was not outof | 


Faſhion, I would go directly and cut my Throat Look ye, 
Mrs. Grape-F ice, you had better been eaſy as you were; for L 


ſhall lead you a plaguy Life, a very ſcurvy Life, as I bope to live. 


Kit. Then we ſhall live the more like Man and Wife, my Dear. 

Haugb. | thought what your turning Rake and Fop would 
come to, Youngſter; and your Inſolence to your Seniors, Sirrah! 

Sci. Nothing beiter could be expected from ſuch 2 n, 
Contemner of the divine Sciences. | 


Conan. In Amore omnia hec inſunt Vitta! But who are theſe ? 


Roter GAINLOVE and VICTORIA, and kneel to Lady 
SCIENCE. 


" | Gan, Your Blefling, Madam. 


Sci. Get up, Sir — what would you be at ——who are you? 

Cain. Your Son-in-law, Madam, by Marriage with this 
Lady, who I preſume is your Daughter. 

Sei. I preſume not, Sir, if ſhe has married you. 

Vid. The Dread of being forc'd into the Arms of that loath- 
ſome Monſter you deſign'd me, Madam — has drove me to do 


What I ſhould never elſe have dane, without your Approbation; 
and which (ſince tis paſt recall) I hope you'll pardon. | 
Sci. Pardon! No, I diſown you, Huſſy! - you are no N 5 


. 


— — 2 —ä———— ́—b— 
- 


76 Phe HUMOURS f OXFORD. 
of mine. I profeſs, Mr. Hangbry, I have often thought ſhe was 
no Off- ſpring of mine; for notwithſtanding. all the LeQures 1 
have given her in Aſtronomy and Philoſophy, ſhe was never a 
ſcruple the wiſer for *em— but ſhe'll be glad to turn Philoſo- 
pher now, I warrant her — yes, you mult turn Peripatetick, 
Huſly ! and beg for your Subſiſtance. Your Damon there will 
_— forſake you, when he finds there is nothing to be had. 
Cain. Not while the Ten "Thouſand Pound Legacy laſts, 
Madam. 

Ape. Ah, Poiſon! that ſhould have been mine by right. 

Gain. O! Mr. Ape-el! —- you'll give me leave to congratu- 

late you, now your Happineſs is compleated, Sir? ha, ha! 

Vict. You have finiſh'd your Studies now, Sir, indeed'——— 

Tu may leave the Univerlity as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
Ape. Ay, I have ſtudied to ſome Purpoſe, i*faith — I have got 
a lovely Body of Learning to carry off with me —a whole Folib 
of delicate Romance, i'gad! - Pray, Madam Caſſandra, how 
often have you been lent out to read? you have been plaguily 
-turn'd over and thumb'd, I warrant you! if ſhe had been but 
well bound and gilt, ſhe might have paſs'd Muſter; but Trum- 
- pery without and within both is the Devil and all his Works — 
gad 1 ſhall certainly run mad with the Thoughts of it—Þ I go 
* ſhut my ſelf op in a Library, and ſtudy this F * to morti- 
H me for my Folly. 
Lit. I'll go along with you, Child — and I warrant you 
ſtand in need of no other Mortification. 
| [Going ont, they meet Old Ape. all Entring. 
© Ape. Oh! a Ghoſt! a Ghoſt | 
[ Runs backward, and falls dows. 

Ola Ape. [Standing over him with a Cane.) No, Sirrah ! 'tis 
no Ghoſt, as you ſhall feel, you Dog! [ Striking bim. 

Gain. Hold, Sir! —by what Authority do you do ny 

Old Ape. By the Authority of a Father, Sir. 

Gain. This is amazing! why, I thought Mr. reals Fa- 
ther had been dead ? 

Ape Ay, ay, fo he is [getting up.] Pray call a 1 for 
tis the Devil indeed 
Ola Ape. No, no, there's no need of a Parſon----I can ſerve 
you in that Capacity my ſelf, on Occaſion, as 1 did when I 
married you to your Queen of Trumps there ------ but the Lady 


may go behind the * to ſcoring again, if ſhe pleaſes; for as I 


intend 
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jntend. you ſhall travel, Sir, you'll ſcarce have any 8 to 
carry ſuch a Jilting Baggage as that with you. 
Conun. Why, truly, when a Gentleman e the leſs Bog: 
gage he is troubl'd with ---- the better. 

01d: Ape. And there's your Licence, Madam, which, by a little 
Alteration,will ſerve for another Husband, when you can get him. 

Ape. Nay; be it Father or Devil, ſo he rids me of my. yours 
I ſhall be very well contented, gad. 

Kit. Soh! One String is ſnap'd, but I'll ſecure the other. 
|  T[Exi Kitty. 

Gain. S'life, Victoria, what will become of us? 

Vict. I am dying with Appehenſion. 

01d Ape. O! here's another Couple, I ſee, that would 5 
me to the Service. to-day, contrary to my Inclination - but 
notwithſtanding the great Haſte, Sir, you was then in, I imagine 
by this Time you are willing enough to be releaſed. . _ 

Gain. Your Imagination, Sir, is as ridiculous as your Decla- 
ration is impertineut --- tor I am not, nor never will. | 
Sci. ¶ Dragging away her Daughter.) By the. ſeven Stars, buy 
you ſhail, Sir !----come here,' Huſly ----V11 take care you ſhall 
not make ſuch a Deviation any more----- Well, Mr. Haughty» 
I am quite overcome by the Superabundancy of my Joy---- Deat, 
Sir, I am your Slave from the Zenith to the Nadir - what Re- 
taliation can I make you for this Act of Supererrogation ---Pray, 
Sir, favour me with your Name, and Place of. Reſidence, that 
I may inveſtigate every way to make you a Requitallll. 

Old Ape. My Name, Madam, (if it will be any SatisfaQion 


to you to know it) is, Marmatch Ape-all---- and my Place of 


Abode, Prieſt-Hall in the County of Wilts. 


Gain. Ha! 'aſtoniſhing !---- Pray anſwer me, Sir: Was your | 


Name always Ape- all? 


Old Ade. No, Sit; my Name was Charles Marmatch ; but by 
the Will of a Relation (who on that Condition left me Three: 
Thouſand Pounds a Year) I was oblig'd to change it. 

Gain. Thus proſtrate, Sir, I ask your Bleſſing and Forgiveneſs. 

Old Ape. Hah, what is't I feel affects me ſo---- Riſe, Sir---- 
O Heav*ns, who do I ſee! 

Cain. 'Your undutiful Son, Charles Marmatch, S Who 
left your Houſe, and diſcarded your, IN But if fincere 
Contrition tor my Folly---- * 


Old Ape. No more no more it is, it is my Boy--- my 


31 


Charles, my Charles--- my eldeſt, only Boy! ([ Embracing bim. 
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Abe. Hey, my Brother nay, then I don't wonder he had 
ſuch an Inclination to ſhoot me thro? the Head. 

. Old Ape. My Joy and Surprize together, will ſcarce let me 
ſpeak to thee---- but what--- why. thou art like one from the 
Graveto me, my Boy I heard you was dead and buried, Years ago. 
Gain. That was my own Contrivance , Sir · for I chang'd my 
Name, and at the ſame time ſpread à Report that I was dead, 


in order to diſappoint any Inquiry which might be made con- 


cerning me- concluding, after what I had. done, you could 
never forgive me. 

Old Ape. Forgive thee! Why, I could never forgive my felf 
for ufing thee as I did - but I am too flow in beginning to make 
thee ſome amends-- hark you, my Boy, doit love that young Lady ? 

Gain. More than my Health, my Life, or Happineſs. - 

Old Ape. nn ſhalt * rechen a here, abe ber „Boy, 
take her. 

Sci. Why, you won't raviſh my nee will you, Sir? 

Old Ape. Not raviſh her! — yes but he ſhall.— for Pl give him 
this Moment Two Thouſand Pounds a Year-- and J think 
that's enough to raviſh any Body's Daughter. 

Sei. I maſt acknowledge, Sir, your Offer has a confiderable 
Attraction but I have already berroth'd her to a Fees of this 
Gentleman's; without whoſe Conſent--- | 
 Haxgh. True Madam, true --- Confent--- No, I ſhall 1 never 
conſent to that--- I infiſt on her for my Friend But what does 
this Fellow do here? 

car OFFICER. . 

Offi. By your Leave, Gentlemen, is there not one Mr Hamghry 
here? 

- Hangh. Les, Sir, there is--- and not ſo ſinall, bat that he may 
be ſeen too; my Name, Sir, is Haugbty. 

Off. Then I arceſt you, Sir, by the Vice-Chancellor's War- 
rant, for Perjury- 

Haxgh. Odsbud | what does the Scoundrel mean? 

Off. You'll ſoon find my Meaning, Sir (come in there.) 

Dieter WIFE % HAU GH T V. 

Hangb. Fire and Brimſtone! I am min'd and betray'd. 

e. Oh Hiisband l was not you a baſe Fellow, to make 
me conceal our Marriage, under Pretence of ſecuring your Fel- 
iowfhip - only that you might have the Opportunity of follow- 
ing other Women! but I heard of your Tricks, and have put a 
Stop to em now, I hope. Cen 


6 
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ce on this happy Conjunction. 
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Conun. Here's a Storm, I perceive, approaching ; therefore 
I had beſt make to Shelter, to ſave my ſelf a ſcowring. 
. Stay, Sir, you mult go along with me, if you pleaſe, to 
8 for acting in a Habit that does not belong to you. 
Conun. Nemo Mortalium omnibus Horis ſapit. 1 
Sei. Ruin'd and undone] Oh Victoria was this Morning 


(deluded by his fair „ marry'd to that Prince of Vil 


lains—- Oh! [ She faints. 


Wife. Art thou then married to another? [Weeps. 

Hangh. Pr'ythee, Officer; lead along, for my Ears won't ſuffer 
half ſo much in the Pillory, as they do here. 

Exeunt Haughty, Conundrum, Officer and Wife. 

Gain. Come, Madam, as it appears he had a Wife. before, 
and you was married by one who had no Authority to do it, 
you are entirely clear from him--- therefore be compos'd--- 

Sci. I am indebted to you, Sir, for your kind Confolation---- 
tho? I muſt confeſs, I merit not the leaſt Compaſſion—--.1 am 
juſtly made a Fool of, for aiming to be a Philaſopber--- I ought 
to ſuffer like Phaeton, tor affecting to move into a 2 that 
did not belong to me. 

Gain. Why, People of either Sex, Madam, are - generally im- 
poſed on, when they concern themſelves with what is ptopet- 
ij the Buſineſs of the other. The Drefling-Room, not the Study, 


is the Lady's Province - and a Woman makes as ridiculous a 


Figure, poring over Globes, or thro* a Teleſcope, as a Man 
would with a Pair of Preſervers mending Lace. 
Sci. You ſpeak, Sir, like an Oracle. I have Demonſtration 


of my Error, and will incontinently renounce it -I will de. 


ſtroy all my Globes, Quadrants, Spheres, Priſms, Microſcopes, 
and Magick-Lanthorns I'll throw out all my Lumber of 
Load-ſtones, Pebles, and Petrified Shells, to pave my Door ---Pl1 
convert my Air-Pamp into a Water- Pump, ſend all my Serpents 
Teeth, Mummy s-Bones, and monſtrour Births, to the Oxford 
Muſeum ; for the Entertainment of other as ridiculous Fools 
as tay ſelf; and then I will immediately fly from this abominable 
Place But ſtay, let me firſt do one thing here, which may 
make vp, in ſome meaſure, for the many Follies I have commit- 
ted Come here, Daughter; Il now join your Hands my (elf, 
and may your kind Stars Predominate and ſhed their moſt * 


[ Giving ViQogia' s Hand to Gainlove. 


Gain, 


d Ne HUN OTE RN 
Gain. Thus, thus, with. dauble Ecſtaſy 'I take it. 
Vict. And I with double Satisfaction give it. | f 
Old Ape. And 1 — and 1 ---- Gadsbudakins! I don't know 
what to do- I'll have a Dance, tho? I ſhould be laid up with the 
Gout for a Twelve - month after. Where are the Fiddlers? gads 


my Life, P11 run and call 'em my ſelf— But here's another 
Couple coming, that look as if they could dance too. 


Euter TRUMORE. azd CLARINDA. © 


Tra. Dear Charles, wiſh me Joy and you Ladies all, 
all muſt Congratulate me; for this Lady, at laſt, has rewarded 
my Conſtancy, and crown'd my Love. | 
Vis. And may I then give you Joy on this Account, my Dear? 
' Clar. Why ay, my: Dear; don't you plainly perceive that you 
n not Matrimony made a vilible Alteration in our 
Features? don't we look as if we were half ——_— of one 
another already? WY 
Vict. No, no, ny. N, it agtees extremely well with your 
-Congplexion. | 
Clar. Why, fo methioks i it does with yours too --- for you 
muſt know, I have over-heard all that's paſt, and ene 
jou on the ſame. 
Tru. And, dear Charles, I do the like to thee. | 
Old Ape. So. 0 ſo!. Why now all. Parties ate pleas'd 1 hope, 
pre therefore, Fidlers, ſtrike up. 
[ After the Dance, Gajnlove and Vi&oria come forwards. 
Gain. And now, dear Victoria, to you I not only owe my Hap. 
pinefs; but the Senſe of it likewiſe. I us'd to look on Matri- 
mony (from whence I now date my Birth of Pleaſure) as the 
Grave of it: ExpeQing no other Charms i in a Woman, but what 
were Perſonal, which 1 concluded maſt ſoon grow taſteleſs by 
Enjoyment, I thought it the utmoſt Misforiune to have always 
before one, a thing one was ſurfeited with --- but you have made 
me a Convert from my falſe Judgment of your Sex --- I have 
here found thoſe laſting Beautics of the Mind, which can never 
give Satiety. 
Tho) Wit and Youth and Beauty fade away, 
The Charms of Viitue never will decay. | 
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Spoke by Mis R OBT NVS ON. 


0 Oxford Bard, an bumble nue fer, | 
Has choſe an humble Adworate in me + 


An Emblem, he would tell yon, of | bis Meri; 
Bat, *faith, youll find I have a ſwinging Spirit ! 
And tho I want a Woman's Airs and Stature, 


T have a double Share of their Lill. nature - 


Firſt, Criticks, then, for you —— Dye like this Ply? 
O wond'rous well! your ſueering Faces ſay; 
To Pleaſe our Taſte, that Author ne er can fail, 
Who gives us ſuch a World of Room to Kail. 
But hold, Sirs, yowWre excepted, I afſure ye, 
As Butchers are from fitting on 6 Jury. 


Next in the Rank I ſee the Beaux appearing, 
Triflers —— who, tho they lot fo very Turing, ; 
Are neither Fiſh, nor Fiefh, nor good Red Herriog, 
A Beau is ſuch a Supple well-bred eros, " 

He han't one Manly contratti#ting Fraturr. 


Juſt as the Ladies do —— why ſo do they, . 
Whiſper — tale Snuff — applaud — or Damn the 2M | 


Noi, theyre fo like em t in more Refpetts, 
I queſtion if they differ in be Sex. 


Laſt, but not leaſt of the tremepdous Train, 


Are thoſe why" ve: Wrote themſelves, I On % 


And fince they faild at Pete to prevail, - 
Uſarp the Criticks Privilege, 1% Rail- | 
Well, they may Rail aur Ale Comm .. 
A to divert --- the Brave, the Wiſe, the Fair: 
To their Protection be ſnbmits his Cauſe, 

Aud fears no Frowns, if grac'd with their Applauſe. 
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A'SONG gan VRP is the x 
Fourth Act. aſhes JI 


me, come, come let us Drink, 

Aud give à Looſe to Pleaſure; 

Fill, fill, fill to the Brink, 3 AUCYN 

We know no other Meaſure. - wg SE 
What elſe have we ko do, 
In this our eaſie Station; 
Bat what we pleaſe purſue, \ 2 hut 
And drink to our Foundation? x 


What Claſs in Life, tho) ne er ſo great, 
With à good Fellowſhip can compare? 
We ftill dream on at our old rate, 
Without perplexing Care. 
Whilſt thoſe of Buſineſs, when oppreſt, 
Lye down with Thoughts that break their Reſt; Y 
And then, then, then, | | 
Kiſe to toil and ſlave again. 
An eaſier Round of Life we keep, | 
We Eat, we Drink, we Smoak, we Sleep; 
- And then, then, cher, 
Riſe and do the ſame, ag 
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1 
Archers and Fidlers, who n o 
The Way to procure themſelves Merit, 
Will always provide em two Strings to their Bow, 
And alle — with Spirit: 
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; or 1B 444% 
11 as eg l, provides Dome fon dy. 
Y ms Hhs'd make the befs Uſe of ber Beamty;; * 11 
If the: Mark ſhe won l bis, „ 
Tuo Lovers mY * — 


4 | Tas arm'd has this, and 4 of Supph, 
So far our Revenge we may carry: 

| One Spark for our Sport we may File and ſet by, 
| And 'Pother — e . — we may marry. 
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